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'Of Gr too wo dey fed | 
How wee ſhall cl hr lng, thers lyes the doubs. 

The men, [ kn hnow, h* whey rbey ſhall heare 7h 
Vs rayl'd at, and baſed, and ſay, Tis well, | 


We all deſerne afſnaxch.' Let unilaugh on, 

Lend but, your kind eſtance, you. ſhall ' ſes 

We will not be ore-come with Infamie, 

eAnd flanders that 'we newer meritcd, | 

Be but you patient,] dare boldly ſay, ; 
(If engr worn pleaſed P weels plas to day. 


Vouchſafe to reade, Idare preſume rofay, -. - 
Yec ſhall be Sons _ thinke *ris-a good PF 
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AcTorywt Noth, 


Atticus, King of Sethe $ waſh, bis Mans. 
Lorenzo bus Sonne, — - | Two Iudger. 
Liſandro. Prince of Nie” | Notarie, - 


+ Cryer. ; 


PRs omen Paver, | 
Scanfardo, Seruant 1s sNiex- »- - , 
nor. | Aurelia, hs, 
Two Gentlemen. \ | | Leonidayhe Princeſſe. 
eA Captaine. \ | Loretta, her Maid, 


S wetnam, alias, Miſogynos, | Three -or- foure -other -Wo- 


The Woman-hater. +, 


kirk Scan. I. 


Entir 1 AGO and N ICANOR, ws Noblemen 
of Sicilia , i» prinate conference, 


N1ICANOR. 


| Ee was a vertuous and a hopefull Prince, 
And we have juft cauſe to lament his death, 
For had he liu'd, and Spaine made war agen, 
"He would hs' prou'd a Terror to his Foe. 
" Jag. A greater cauſe of griefe was neuer knowne; 
Not onely in his death, but for the lofſe 
Of Prince Lorenzs too, his yonger brother, 
Who hath beene miſſing almoſt eighteene moneths, + 
And none can tell whether aliveor dead. 
Nic. How do's the King beare theſe affliions? 
Enter another Lord. 
Jag. Nowyou ſhall heare how'fares his Maieſtie. 
Lord. Oh my good Lords,our ſorrowes fiill increaſe, 
A greater tide of woe is to be fear'd, 
The Kings decay, with griefe for his two ſonnes. 
Jag. The gods forbid, let's in and comfort him. 
2. Lord. Alas, his forrow's ſuch 
He will not ſufter vs co ſpeake ro him, 
Bur turnes away in rage, and ſcemes to tread 
The pace of one (if living) liuing dead, 
lag. See wherc he comes, 
| = A : Lords. 
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SWETNAM, 


Lords, let vs all attend, __ Enter King ww black, reading. 
Vntill his grace dis p henfet ws * 
4-03 £: Tt OE 

«Attic. Deathis fe eandend of fetrow, 

How canthat be? Death gave my ſorrowes life, -- 

For by his death my paine and griefe begun, 

And in beginning, neuer will have end-: for chough I di8 

My lofle will liue in fucurememorie, 

I and (perhaps) will be lamented too, 

And regiſtred by ſome, when all ſhall heare 

Sicilia had two ſonnes, yet had no heire., 

Ha! What are you? 

Who dares preſume ee-interrupt vs thus ? | 

What meanes this ſorrow.? Wherefore ace theſe ſignes? 

Or yrato whom are theſe ebſeruances ? 
Nic. _ our King. ,  - 
3. Lords, To you my. Seueraigne. 4.55 
lag. Y our SubicQs alblamentco ce you lady. ' 
eAttic,, Yowall gre Traytors then, and by my life 

I willaccount youlo ; | is 

Can you not be content with State and rule, 

Burt you muſt cometo take away my Crowne? 


PE 


For ſolitude is ſorrawes:chickeRt Crawne, 


Griefe hath reſign'd ouer his right to moe, 
And I am King of all woes Monarchbie, 

You powers that grant Regeneration, 

What meant yon firft to giue him vitall breath Þ 
And make large Kingdomes proud of ſuch a Prince 
As my Lu/yppnr was, ſo goed, ſo vertuous : 
Then, in his prime of yeates, | 

To take him from mee by vntimely death? 

Oh! had my ſpirit wings, I would. aſcend 

And fetch his ſoule againe frome— . | 

Oh my {ad ſorrowes | Whicher am I driuen ? 
Ince what maze of errors will you lead mee? 


This MogRter (Griefe) bath ſo diftrated mee, 


1 had 


\plers 


; GEPITC NH 
lag. Dearc Lord'hworpurieme, eonh 


To puniſh Prices for their Sobjets fautes, 
In taking from rembefink ahopefall Privce,” 


No do reſtore you 
Who — bur ftay* Twingo.” | 
Bequickly hear&bF;to recall yourieyes, | 
Attic, No,l bearer nh on Lortwes wort, 
This eighteene moneths Thauenotheard of him, 
Ifeare ſome Traytors hand had ſeyz'dhis life : 
Ifhee were living, #8 that candor bee; © © 
I ſooner looke to ſeethe dead then beer 


For I am almoſt ſpent; This of 4c, 


Mizt with my ſorrow, fo end my dayer; 
Niu. My Ipubytc/ every I jou SubieR) yow 


oe my lelfe to ſeeke Lorena fort 

FS! uw x returne' vorilt T find hier out, 
Or bring ſome ewes whar is betome of him, 
2. Lord. Fhelike will I, or ne'r come backe age, 

lag. Old as I am; T'lenot be laft behind, 
And ifmy Soueraigrie pleaſt ro ler'mee goe. 

Attie, Irhanke your fours, but Vle reftrain your wils: 
Tf1 ſhould part from you, niy dayes were doe, 
For 1 ſhould never liuetill yourreturtfe, 

- Emer Nicane. 

Nicaner my deare friend; lags, Sferza, 
One of you three, if I die1 : iffvcleſſe, 
Muſt after meebe King of Sictlie. 
Doe nor forfake mee then, 

Omnes, Long live your grace? 
And may your iſſue raigne eternally. 

Artic, As for eur daughter 26 os 
Her female Sexe cannot Mherir her Shout 
One muſt inioy beth her and Sicilie. within, 
| What ſudden ſhout was that ? Some know the cauſe ; 


Can there be ſo much joy left in our Land, 
A3 To 
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Jo railgmens yoyces roſa bigha ſound? © i 
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For comfort cannorÞgexpeſted here. / is lt - 1 
The newes, Nicaner. -» 5 ++ |, Trumpets. _ 
Nic. Happie, Sir, hope, > $3514. 24@ 303 
There is a Souldier new arriu'd at, Court, 
Can tell ſome tidings of the long loſt Prince : | 
Sfor. Sir, ſhall he haue acceſle? 
{ag. Oh ioyfull newes.!' _ -. | 
Attic. Is it a queſtion, Sferze? Bring himia, 
As you would dog ſome grcat Ambgzfladovr; 
He is no lefſe. Comes be got from a Prince? 
He do's, if from Lerexze hee be ſent, _ 


- 


A flawiſh, with Tramipets. Enter 4 Captaine, 
2 be in by the Lord Scanfardes, ey 
Thou Man of Warre, ance play the Ocacor, . 
Proue Griete #guilcic Thic demae my feates, 
And let my ſorrowes ſuffer in thele reares: 
Haue I a ſonne or no? Good Souldier ſpeake. 

Cape. Sir, I arriu'd by chance ypen your coaſt, 
Yet hearing of the Praclamation. ....;, 
Which promis'd thouſands yotoany man _ 

That could bring@ewes.to the Sicilian King, 
Whether Lorenzo were aliue or dead, . 

Attic. We'le double our reward what-e'r it be, 
Ifhee be liuing : Dead, we'le kcepe our word: 
Then prethee ay, What is becomegt him? 

Capt, Not for reward, bur loue to that brauc Prince, 
Whoſe memorie deſerues to gut-liue time, 
Come I cotell what I too trucly know ; 

In the Lepanthean battehnar long ſince, 
Where he was mad@Commandec of a Flcer, 
Vnder Don lobz the Spaniſh Generall, 

He did demeane himſelfe ſo mapfully, 

That he perform'd wonders aboue belicks ; 


For 


Pad 
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. Arraheved by Women. 
For when "% the Nnies ioyh'd the Cannons plaid, 
And thundring clamars o—_ knels 
Of many chouf nanny hare, 
Dalli'd wich danger; ind. putſu'dtheFoe 
Thorow a bloudy Sexof Viaotic: | 
Whether there ſlaine, or taken priſoner 


By the too mercileffemisbeleeuing Forkes, 


No man can tell £- 
That when Vicorie fell ro the Chriſtians, 


The conqueſt, and ye lorie of the day | 
Was ſooneellipf raite Loyenzo's off; . 
That when PD Fang thefight was done, 
They knew not well whether they loft or wonne. 
\\ Artic, This newes is worſe then death} Happy were I 
Ifany now could tetl me he were drad; 
>Death is farre ſweeter then captivirie : 
- My deate Lorenzo! Was irthy defire” * 
To goe'to Warre, made thee forſake thy Father , 


Countrie, Friends, Life, Libertie? and: mdergoe 
Death, orCaprivitie, or ſome diſaſter 
That exceeds 'em both? Yer, how 
Captaine, We rhanke thy lone; vide tried 
Was promis'd inthe Proclamation, 

Cav, Te not be nice inthe refufall, Sir, 
It is no wonder t ſec a Souldier want : 
All good wait on yee; may the Heauens be pleas'd 
To make you happy in yaur long loſt ſonne. 

Attic, My comfort is, whether aliue or dead, 
He brauely fought for Heauen and Chriftendome; 
que battels martyr men : their death's a life 

uruiving all this worlds felicitic, hz 
Lords, Where's Leenide, Our beautious child, 
She's all the comfort we have left Vs now ; 
She muſt not haue her liberrie to match, 
The Girle is wanton, coy, and fickle'too : 


How many Princes haththe froward Elfe 
A | BIR 4 ;»- Ver 


- SWITNAK,-. 
Jer at debate, defiring but her loue? 
What dangers may inſue? But te prevent, 
Nicaner , wee make you ber Gardian: 
Let her be Princely vs'd; but no accefle 
By any to her preſence, but by ſucks. | 
As wee ſhall ſend, or give commandment for: 
'Tis death to any ether dares attemptit. 
] heare,the Prince of Naples ſeekes her loue: 
Shee ſhall not wed with that preſuraptueus- Boy, 
His father and Our ſelfe were till at oddes, 
Nor ſha!l He thinke Wee-will ſubmic re Him, 
Certaine he knowes not. of Zz/andro's ſuce, 
For if he had, he woulda come himſelfe, 


Or ſent Ambaſſadors to ſpeake for him, 
We'le giue his anſwer ere to marrews Sunne 
Shall retch to his Meridian , wretched fixce of Kings, - ] 
What end will follow where ſuch woes. begins? *-; 
Nie, Scanfardoe? Exennt omnes 
Scan, My good Lord? HMance Nie. 
Nic. How lik'ſt thou this? & Scaufardee, 
1 am made Gardianof my ewne harts blifle, 
The Princefſe is my Priſoner, ] her Slaue, , 


' ] keepe her Body, but ſhee holds my Heart. . ' 
Inviron'd in a Chet of Adamanr, 
Scan, Is your Heart Iron? 

Nic, Stcele,I thinke itis; " 
And live an Anuile hammerd byher werds, 
It ſparkles fire that never can. bee quencht, 
Bur by the dew of her cceleſtiall breath, 

Oft haue I courted, bin reieted roo, 

Yet what of that? I'le trye her apce agen. 
What many Princes haue attempting, fail'd, 
I by acce(ſe may purchaſe, that's amy hope ; 
The King F'mc ſure afteQts mee, nothing then 
Ts wanting but ker loue, thatonce obrain'd 
Sicill is ours : Scavferdee ? if we win, 
Thou ſhalt be Lord Nieaner,] the King, Exenunt. SCE Ne 
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| Arraigned by Women, 
SCcen. Il. 
Enter Mys 0 Gn x0s /elw, 


Msſ, By this,my thundering Boeke is preft abroad, 
I long to heare what 8 reportit beares, | 
I knew 't will Rtartle all our Cirtie Dames, 
Worſe then the roring Lyons, or theſsund 
Of a huge double Canon, Swetwam name, 
Will be more terrible in womens cares, 
Then cuer yet in Miſogenyſt; hath beene. 
, Enter Clowne, | 
Clow, Puffe, give me fome ayre, 
I am almoſt ſtifled, puſWOh, my fides ! (heated 
AMiſ. From whence comm'ſt thou in ſuch # puffing 
Haft thou been running for a wager, Swaſh? 
Thou art horribly imboſt, Where haft thou beene? 
My life, he was haunted with ſome Spirit, 
Clew, ASpirit?  [Irthinkeall the Deuils in Hell, 
Haue had a pinch at my hanches, ' 
I haue beenc among the Furies, the Furies: 
A Pox on your Beoke : I have beene paid ifaith, 
You haue ſer all the women in the Tothe in an'vprore. 
AMiſ, Why, what's the matter, Swaſb ? | 
. Clew. Ne'r was poore Swaſb, ſo laſht, andpaſht, 
Aud craſht and dafhr, as I haue beene, 
Leoke to your ſelfe,they're vp in armes for you. 
Aſiſ. Why, Have they weapons, Swaſh ? 
Clow, Weapons, Sir, I, Ile be {worne they haue. 
And cutting ones, I felt the ſmart of 'cm, 
From the loines to the legs, from the head to th' hams, 
From the Front to the feor, I haue nor one free ſpor. 
Oh, I can ſhew you, Sir, ſuch Charadters. 
Ai. What doſt thou mean,man, wilt ſhamerhy ſelfe? 
Clow, Why, here's none but you and1, Sir, is there? 
Miſ. Good, good,ifaith, This was a brauc Revenge. 


Clow, 
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 SWETNAM, 
Clow, If '.be ſo good, would you bad had'c for me; 
Mif. And if I live, I will make all che World 
To hate, as I doe, this aflitios, Woman. 
Clow, Bur we ſhall be affliQed in th* meane time. 
Pray let's Jeaue this Land: if we ſtay heere 
We ſhall be torne a-pieces; would we had kept 
In our owne Countrey, there w'are ſafe enough : 
You might haue writ aud raild your bellifull, 
And few, or none would contradi& you, Sir. 
Atf. Oh, but for one that writ againſt we, Swaſh, 
Ide had a glorious Conqueſt in that Ile, 
How my Bookes tooke effeR! how greedily 
The credulous people ſwallowed downe my hookes 
How rife debate ſprang betwi and wife! 
The little Infant that could hardly ſpeake, - 
Would call his Mother Whore, O, it was rare! 
Clow, Oh, damn'd Rogue! 
I tay but here, in hope, ro ſee him hang'd, IVY 
And carrie newes to England,then I know, 
The women there will aeucr {ce me want, 
For God he knowes, I. loue ym with my heart, 
But dare not ſhew it for my very cares, 
What courſe, SirShal! we rake ro hide eur ſelues? 
Aiſ. Theſame we did at Bri:Fow Fencing Boy; 
 Oh'cis a fearefull name to Females, Swaſh, 
] haue boug ht Foiles alreadie, ſer vp Bils, 
Hung vp my two-hand Sword, and chang'd my na me: 
Call me Aſy/ogenes. 


Enter Scanfards, 
' -. Clow, A ſodden Noſe. 

Miſ. HMyſegenos , Ifay. Remember , Swaſs, heere 
comes a G:zntleman. | 
Tknow him well, he ſerues a Noble Lord. 

Scignior Seanfarde, happily encountred, 

Scan. Thanks, my noble Gladjator,DoRorof Defence. 

Miſ. A Maſter,Sir,of the maſt magnanimous Merhod 

of Cudgell- cracking. is . Sean, 


Arvalgntl bj Women. 
Scan, Ime | 


lad T met with youj* 
I was now 


corrming t6'be entred;Sir 
herd hor v4 
Coke, Sit 1"f1 avter your $2 94 1 mie 


Mif. 
Span What medne you, Sir > © | © m1 v1? 1 
. You fay you would be enjred, if you will, 

eps put | you t6 the Paltopteſently, 

Scan, Your Scholler, Sir,Tmeqnes- * { 1, (Fees ? 

iſ, O welcome, Sir}What, have you brodght your 

Sear. Yes, Hr ewhatire? } 

Mt. Twentie Pg, your aUmitrance Sir, 


And fue, Jour June 
Clew, Bet ph: py” Ng 
There goes a Cardin #w/dreake-faro0. 
Scan, Well, Ps collide thedeFiido BR 
 _Cby., ' Come when you will, find you Prafiros, Sir, 
And we'll find yow crackt ewes. a 
My. Booke hity,tny beldVſher. | 
' Clow, ThitT'will; Folfimmiitation;/Sci 13s 


Scan, Seignior Scaufur dv; Delta: »Santta Cabrade. 


{low Seig.Sean. Della Shpfta Cabrado? a terrible name. 
Mi. Giue me yourhand,'Scholer,{o lic cal you now. 
Ie make you one of the Somes of Art. 
Swaſs;, g ue my Scholer the Foyle. 
Clow, Doenor take irinſcorne, 
I haue gi'n many a good Gentleman the Foyle, Sir, 
Ms. I was g going this morning to practiſe a young 
ght at ( ally $Sarids, (Duell:iſt, 


That ſhortly goes ts 
Come, Sir, to your 
Scan. Not here in rae Iama yourg beginner, 
Come to my Chamber, Sir, HlepraQiiſe there. 
| _ Mi. Dee,and lie reach you the yery mylteric of Fn. 
cing, that in a fortnighr, youf ſhall be able to challenge 
_ any Scholer vader : 4 degree of a Prouoſt-, and in a 
quarter of a yeere , beat all the Fencers in Germasy.Our 
Engliſh Maſters of this Noble! Science would ha' £i'n 


fortie pound to haue knowne thartricke. 
B SCAN, 
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SWETNAM, 
can, Say you ſo, Sir? - 
By this hand, I ſhall thipke wy money well beſtowed 
then : but tatell you the truth, Sir, the reaſon I would 
lcarne, is, becauſe Lam to bee married ſhortly : and they 
fay, Then or ne 1er, is the time for a man to get the ma= 
cry. | | 
' M4if, How, marry, Scholer? thou art not mad, I hope, 
Doe you know what you doe ? | 
Scan, Tknow what I ſhall doe, Maſter,that's as good. 
A1iſ. Doe you know what ſhe is you are to marrie ? 
Scan, A woman, I am ſure a that, | 
iſ. No, ſhe's a Deuill, Harpie, Cockatrice, 
Scan. And you were not my Maſter —— 
Miſe. Scholer, be aduiled,they are'all 
Moſt vile and wicked, / 
Scan, How, Sir? (iadeed, 
M:ſ. Diſſemblers, the very curſe of man, Monſters 
Clow. That Ile be ſworne; they areyfor 1 haue knowne 
fome of ym, that ha' dewoutred yow three Lordſhips, 
in Cullices and Caudles before Breakfaſt. 4 | 
Mi/.. And creatures the moſt imperfeQtfor lookeyee, 
Thiare nothing of themlelues, (Sir, 
Onely patcht vp to coozen and gull men, 
Borrowing their haire fram one, complexions from ano- 
Nothing their own that's pleaſing all diſlembled, (ther, 
Not ſo much, but their very breath | 
Is ſophiſticated with Amber-pellets, and kiſhng cauſes, 
Marry a woman, Scholer?chou yndergo'(t an harder task, 
Then thoſe bold Spirits, that did yndertake 
To fteale the great Turks into Chriſtendome, 
A woman! ſhe's an Angel] at ten,a Saint at fafteene, 
A Deuil! rt fortie, and a Witch at foureſcore. 
if you will marry, marry none of theſe : 
Neither the faire, nor the foule; the rich, nor the poore; 
The good, nor the bad, 
$can, Who ſhould I marry then, Sir? 
Mz:/. Marry noneatall. NT Scan 
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Arraigned by Women, 

Scan. Proceeds this from Experience? 

Miſ. From Reaſon, Sir, the Miftris of Experience, 
Happy were man, had woman neuer bin. , 

Why did nor Nature infuſe the gift of Procreation 
In man alone, without the helpe of woman, 
Euen as we {ce one feed, produce another? 

Clow, Or as you fee one Knaue\make rwentie, Maſter. 

Ati. Thou ſaift true, Swaſh: or why mightnor a man 
Reviue againe, like to the Elme and Oake? 

Clow. Many Logger-heads doe, Sir. 

M'/. When they are cut downe to the very roote, 

Y ct in ſhort time you ſee. yonmg branches ſpring againe. 

Clow. If *twere ſo at Tyburne ,'what a fine companic 
of Cracx-ropes would ſpring vp then ? 

AMiſ. Then we ſhould ne'r be acquainted with the de- 
ceitfull deuices ofa womans crooked conditions, which 
are {o-many, that if all che World, were Paper , the Sea, 
Inke, Trees and'Plants, Pens, and cuery man Clarkes, 
Scribes,and Notaries :yer would all that Paper be (ctib- 
led ouer, the Inke waſted, Pens worne to the ſtumps, and 
all the Scriueners wearie, before they could deſcribe the 
hundreth part of a womans wickednefſe. 

Scan, Me thinks you are too generall: ſome,no doubr, 
As many men, arc bad:cendemne not 21! for ſome. 

What thinke you, Sir, of _ that have good wiues > 
I hope, you will confeſſe a difference. 

Miſ. And Reaſon toe:and here's the difference, 
Thoſe that haue good wiues, ride to Hell 
Vpon ambling Hackneyes, and all the reſt, 

Vpon trotting Iades to the Deuill./ 

| Scan, Is thatthe difference? Ile not marrie ſure, 
le rather turne Whore-maſter, 
And goe 2»foot to the Deuill, 

(ow, You'l hardly doe that, if you loue whoring, Sir. 
For many loſe's Legge in ſuch ſeruice. 

Scan. Burtdoe you heare, Sir? how long is 't fince you | 

| B2 bee 


SWETNA MM; 

became ſuch a bitter Enemie to women ? 

M\/. Since I had wiſdome: When4 was Foele, 
I doted on ſuch Follies, bur now I have left vm, and doe 
vow to be the everlaſting (courge co all their Sex : Whar 
thereaſoff is, lletell you, Sir, hereafter: reade bur that, 
I nave arraign'd ym all, and painted forth 
Thole Furics co the life, 
That all the World may know that doth irread, | 
I was a true Mylogeniſt indeed, Exeum, 


Sex IL. > 
Entey 1aG 0, and LORBNt'0' di/pmiſed. 


[ig. You haue not ſeche the Court then ? 
Loy, Not as yet, - - + 
But I deſire to eblctue the Faſhions there, 
How doe you ſtile your King of Sictlie ? + 
lag. Men call him, Sir, Theivſt King Articms; 
And truly coo: for with an equal} Scale 
He waighes the offences berwixt man and man, 
He is not {ooth'd with adulation, 
Nor moun'd with ceares,to wreſtthe courſe of Iuftice 
Into an vaiult currene.co opprefle the Innocent, 
Nor do's he make the Lawes 
Puniſh the man, bur jn the man the cauſe, 
Shall I in briefe giue you his/Charater? 
Lor. A thing I eouvet much. 
lag. Attend meethen, r F 
His (tate is full of maieſtieand grace, 
Whole balis is true Pietie and Vertue, 
Where, vnderncath a rich criumphant Arch, 
That does reie:nble the Tribunall Sear, | 
Garded with Angels, borne ypon'two Columnes, 
Iutitice and Clemeacic, he fits inthron'd, 


' His ſubteRts ſerue him freely, not perferce, 


And doe obey him more for loue, then teare;. : 
Bs 295 © : Being 


———— ZI IPOPTOO 


- Her Fame not able tobe cireumfcrib'd 


' Have facrific'd their liues to her diſdaine. 
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Being a King notef chemiclues alone; 
And their eltates, but their affections: ' - 
A ſoueraigntie that farre more ſafetie brings, 
Then do's an Armie tothe guard of Kings, 

Lor. You baue deſcrib'd, Sir, ſuch-a worthyPrince, 
That well I cannot ſay, who is moſthappie 3 , 
Either the King for having ſo goodſubiects, + 
Or elſe the ſubieRts tor fo good a King. 

But pray proceed, 
Lag. The Heavens to crowne his ioy, 
With Immortalitie in his happie flue - 

Sent him two-Royall ſonnes, of whom the eldeſt 
Was che (weet Prince Lu/yppre, Was! oh me, 
That cuer I ſhould live ro ſay, he. was: 

He was, but is not now, for he is dead. 

T ke yongeft was Lorenzo, for his yeerey, . 

The pride and glory of Sicilians, :: | 
And miracleof Nature, whoſe aſpeR, - 

Euen like a Comet, did attract all eyes 
With admiration, wonder and amazement, 

And he good Prince, is loſt, or worſe; |;feare: 

Bur for his Daughter faire Leomaa, 


Within the bound) of Sicilie, hath gone 

Beyond the Pirean Mountaines, and. brought backe 
The chiefe Italian Princes, but their Loues 

Were quitted with contempt and crueltic: 

And many of our braue Sicilian Y ouths 


Now to preuent the like eueng hereafter, 

"Twas thought fit her libergie ſhouldbe awhile reftraind, 
For which intent, his Highnefle hath elected 

The Lord Ntcamyr for her Guardian, | 

Who, 'tis thought, ſhall after his deceaſe, 

Eſpoule the Princefle, and be heire of Sicill, 


L:r, Youtold me of a Prince, yowſaid wasloſt, 
is 44 Wit 


$1 WAYTNAM, 


Which you pronouat'dfo feelingly, /os if 
It had beene your lofſe in particular, 
lag. Oh, ic was mine, andeuery good mans elſe, 
That is oblig' d to vertue and deſert, 
Lor, See how Report is ſubieRto abuſe. 
I ene the Prince Lorenzo, 
lag. Did you, Sir? 
Lor. But neuer knew in him any one ſparke 
Of worth or merit, that might thus inflame 
he zcale of your affeion, 
lag. Traytor, thou lyeſt. 
Which I will proue eu'n to thy heart, thou ly'R, 
I tell thee, thou haſt commirted ſuch a finne 
Againſt his deare Report, thatthy baſe life 
Is farre too poore ts expiate that wongs 
Sir, will you draw Z- 
Lor, Forbeare, incenſed man, I doe aloud 
Thy noble courage, and Tell you, Sir, 
The Prince Lorenzo was a man I lou'd 
As dearely as my felfe: but pray reſoiue mez 
Does he liue or nor?- 
las. Heliues, | 
In our eternall memorie he lives : bur otherwiſe, 
It's the generall feare of Sicily, 
That heis dead, or in Captiuitie. 
For when Dos lobn, the Spaniſh Generall, 
Went with an Armie 'gainſt the'cruell Turkes, 
In that Rill memorable Batrell of Lepanto, 
Our braue Lorenzo, too tes vent'rous, | 
There loft his life, or worſe, his libertie. 
Lor. Hath not Time'with-his rude hand 
Defac'd the Impreſſion of his Effigies 
In mo memories yet? 
lag. No, nor will ever be, ſo long 
As worth fhall be admir'd, and vertae loued. 
Ler, You know him, if youlece hin, 


Tag, 


Arraignedby#Pomen. 
lag. My Lord Lorenzo! © 

Lor, Riſe, my worthy Fri 
I have made proofe of thy yn EF loue. 

lag. Th'excceding happineſſe to ſee you well, 
Is more then ioy can vtter; Onmy knees 
I beg your pardon for th'yaciuill ſperch 
My ignorant tongue committed, 

Loy, No, thus Tle bereueng'd. - -- - tha how. 

I know thou loueſt wee, and '] muft inioyne - 
Thy loue vnto anaRt of ſecreſie, | 
Which you muſt net denje. 

lag. Sir, I obey. * 

Lor. Then thus it is; I muſt coniure yout filth, 
And priuacie in my wrriuall yer, / 
For I intend a while in ſome difgiſe,- 

To ebſcrue the times and humors of the Courr, 

Jag. How meanesyour Grace ?can you indure to ſee 
The Court eclipft with \ctvuds'of difcotirent, 

Your father mourne your #bſchce, ad 3 hearcs 

Ore-whelm'd with ſorrow,and you preſene, Sit? 
Lov, Tage, I'mereſolu'd: 

Therefore what ſhape or humor 1 «fſume, 

Take you no notice that ] amthe Primer. 

lag. Sir, I conſent, | #? ,>''9 
And vow to your concealment, | 

Lor, It is enough, my brother's beldiben ſfaifty 
I haue ſome teares'to ſpend ypon his Tombe, 

We are the next vnto-the Dijadem, 

That's the occaſion I obſcure my felfe, 

Happie's rhat Prince,that ere he rules,ſhall know, 
VVhere the chiefeetrors of his Stare doe grow. 


Exeant. 


Acrt,IL 
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Aer, II, 
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Enter Li$anDRo, et Lonnty A, 
ſencr all. 


Lor, My Lord Liſaxdro, y' are met bappily. 
Liſ. Loretts | welcome, welcome as my life. 
How fares my deareſt S8int ? 
Lor, Like adiftreſſed Priſoner, whoſe hard fatc 
Hath bard her from all joy in loſing you, 
A torment which ſhe counts inſufferable. 
Liſ. This ſeparation, like the Riroke of death, 
Makes a divorce betwixt my ſoule/and mes ; 
For how can I line without her 
In whem my life ſublifts } , 
For never did the Load-ftone more reſpect 
The NorthernePole;/by naumes kind infline,  Þ_ »7 
Then wy affeRions trply. £12 veg ore = rfl an 
With her, the $egrre of my felicitie. ( 
L:r. Therefore ce ph raycs you, henceforth to debt 
Reſpecting your owe: P afetic:V Vorthie Prince, 
The times are troubleſome and dangerous : 
As for her ſelfe, ſhe's arm'd ro yndergoe -- ] 
All malice thar for you they, can infi&, 
Liſ. Oh my Loretta ? thou appli'ft a balme 
VVorſe then Ile wound it ſelfe: It is impoſſible 
For me to liue at all butin her fight. 
But was this all fheedaid, + -+ 
That I ſhould leane her? Dearh ona net ha' ſpoke | 
A word more fatall to my ſoule and mee: 
Let her inioyne mee to ſome other taske, 
Tho it were greater then the ſonne of Touc 
Did for his Step-dame Inno ever aQt: 
Let it be any thing, ſo 1 may not leatre 
Her {weer ſecictic. 


Lox, 


"4 
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Lor, Then, bere my Lord, read this, 
Liſ. 1 kifle thee for her ſake, whoſe beautious hand 
Hath here inclos'd ſo mild and {weet a doome. 
See what a negatiue command ſhee hath 
Impos'd ypon my (loth to vifither , 
As if ſhe taxed my negle (o long: 
But pardon, deare Leomda,1 come 
To intimate thy fauor for my ftay, 
Tho thou wert garded with an hoſt of men. 
But how? 
I muſt diſguiſe me in ſome other ſhape, 
For this is noted, and too full of danger, 
Loretta, Who's admitted be web” 
Vatothy Lady? 
Lor. Frier eAnthonte, | 
Her Graces Confefor, | 
Liſ. As 1 could wiſh ; 1 knew the Frier well ; 
I muſt aſſume that ſhape; Iris the beſt : 
Loretta, weare this Iewell for my ſake; 
Nay, prethee take it, not as recompence, 
But as a token of that future good | | 
Shall crowne thy merits, with ſuch height and honour, 
Fortune ſhall be aſham'd, 8nd held a Foole, 
To ſuffer-poore deſert/to ouer-match her. Exit Li/. 
Loy, 1 humbly thanke. your Grace: Why, here's a gift 
Able to make a .Saint turne Oratrix, 
And pleade 'gaiuſt Chaſtitie:: I muſt confeſle, 
{iſandro is a Noble Gentleman, and ha's good gifts, 


' And is, indeed, gracious with my Ladie: Yet for all 


that, wee poore Gentlewomen, that baue no other for. 
tunes but our attendance, muſtnow and then make the 
beſt vſc of our places : wee haue preſjdent, and very lately 
too, Bur who comes here ? my Lord N«aner ? 

Emntcy Nicancr, | 
Here's another Client---- 1 muſt deviſe ſome quaint de- 


vice for him, to-delude his froſtic apprehenſton--=-. 


Oh Iha't, C Nite 
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SWETNAM, 
Nic, Loretta,how is't, wench 2 How thrives my tuir, 


| ha? Haſt broke'with thy Lady yer ? 


Lor, te takes me for a Shee-Broker, but I'!e fit him : 
| have my Lord, but find her fo obdure, 
That when I ſpeake, ſhe turnes away her eare, 
As it hzc mind were tixt on ſomething elle. 
The other day, finding hee Grace alone, 
I came and mou'd your ſuit z told her how deare 
She Rood inyour affection ; and proteſted, 
Yon iou'd her more then all the World belide, 
Nic, Good, good: proceed. 
Ler. Ax this he anſwer'd not a word, 
But kept her eye ſill fixt ypon me ; 
Then TI begun agen, and told ber Grace 
(As from my lelte) now much your Honour 


| Had merited her fauour by deſert; 


How great you ſtood ith' generall eye of all, 
And one ſele&ed by the King her Father, 
(Since Prince Lorenz»'s death) to perſonate 
TheKing of Sicili after his deceale, 

XN':c. Excellent good ifaith, Then what ſaid ſhee ? 

Lor. At this, I mighrperceive hercolour change 
From red te pale, and then'to red againe, 
A<if difdaine andrage had faiotly Rrove 
In her confuſed breft for viRtorie. 
At length, hauing recal'd her ſpirits, 
Che broke forth into theſe words 5 What, wilt thou 
Confſpire with youth and frailrie, to inforce 

he rule of my 2ﬀcRion 'gainftm will? 
bo*my body be confin'd hispriloner, 

Yertmy mind is free, With that, ſhee charg'd mee 
That I neuer ſhould hereafter vrge yourfv:r ; 
And this was all tke comfort that I could 
From her with all my diligenceattaine. _ 

Nic, Cold comfort, Wench, but *ris the general! faulc 
Of women all,to make ſhew of diſlike 


To 


4ulc 


To 


Fe 
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To thoſe they met affc&: and in that hope 
Thou ſhalt to her againe: : No Citie | 
Euer yeelded at firſt skirmiſh. Before, 
You came but to a parley, thou ſhalt now 
Giue an aflault : There's nothing batters more 
A wemans reſolution, then rich giſts; 
Then goe, Loretta. 

Lor, 'Las, my Lord,you know-- :-- (pearſe, 

Nc. Feare nothing, Wench, giue her this chainc of 
With it my lelfe. 

Lor, My Lord, Ile fee what I can doc with her, 
But-=- 

Nis, What, Loretta ? Oh, you looke fora fee : 
Here,take this Gold: And ifthoucapft preuaile, 
(Harke in thine care) When Lam King---- 

Lor., I thanke your Lordſhip : Ha, ha,ha--- Ex Lor, 

| Nic. This womans we E Was wel wrought ypon, 
Her words may rake effe: 'Tis often ſeenc 
That women are like Diamonds, oothing cuts ſo ſoone 
As their owne powder : yet there is one more 
Will make a happy ſeeane;, hes 
Frict Anthenie her-Confefſor; ſuch men as hee 
Can preuaile much with eredulous Penitents 
In cauſes of perſwafion. .Hoe,within? 

» Enter; Serwant, | 

Scan,Y our Lordhipeall 

Nic, Bid Frier Amt 
Come viſit mee with all ſpeed poſſible, 
I could notthinke vpon a beter A 
Their ſeeming ſanctitiemakes all their as 
Sauour of Truth , Religion, Pictie, .- 
And prove that loue's a heavenly Charitie, 
Without which there's no ſafetie. Here hecomes, 

Enter Liſandro like a Frier, 

Liſ. The benediRion of the blefſed Saints 

Attend your honour, | 

Nc. Welcome poly Frier, c 2 And 


) 
 # 

I 
') 
# 


Wd WAH we HG HO \ # IO Yi WS % * 
— C_ a _ -— —_ -- — - _ - 


—— 


JJ 
——_—_——— =. 


SWETNAM, 
Liſ. And crowne your wiſhes ts your hearts deſire, 
Nic. Amen, Anthonts, 
I'te ſay Amento that; butyet the meanes 
To make mee happy, lies within thy power. 
Li{. Your Honour may command mee. 
Nic. Then tis thus ; 
Thou know'it with what a generall conſene 
Of all Sicilia I was prelected 
By my dread Soueraigne, to eſpouſe the ſaire 
Yet fond Leoniaa ; granting me far dower 
The Crowne of Sicil-after his deceaſe. 
Li/, 1 hope, my Lord,there's none dares queſtion that. 
Nic, To which intent, how many hopefull Princes 
Hauz beene non-ſuted, onely for my ſake? 
And to prevent all meanes of their accefle, 
EfRabliſh'd mee her Guardian : Now, the Princefic; 
Although I haue her Perſon, yer her Heart 
I find elt;ang'd from mee, andall my loue 
Is quitted with contempt, © 
L:/. The Heauens forbid. | 
Nu, Itis forbidden both by Heauen and Earth, 
And yet Shee do's it; and thou know'ſt then, Frier, 
My hopes are fruſtrate. Therefore (holy Man) 
Thou att her Counſe}-Clofer, her Confeſlor, 
Of reuerend opinion with the Princefle, 
Li/. I doe conceiue your Honotr: 
Ns. Be my Orator, : 
L!ſ. In what Tmay,my Lord. 
Nec. If thou prenait, 
[ le make thee Metropolirane of Sicil, 
L:/; It ſhall be all my care. 
Nic. Then farewell, Father. Exit Nice 
L'ſ. All my Prayers attend yee. 
So, here's the tence throwne open ; now my way 
Is made before mee: Godamercy Cowle; 


Itis no marvell tho' the eredulons World 
Je. Thought 


1at, 
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Thought themſelues ſafe from danger, when they were 
Inuefted with this habit, 'tis rhe beſt, | 
To couer, orto gaine a free acceſle, 

That can be poſſible in any proeic&.. 

Hew finely I haue guld my Politician, 

That couets Loue, onely to:gaine'a Crowne? 
Bur if my Loue proue conſtant, Ile withſtand 
All his defires with a more powerfull hand, 


Emer LE ONIDA 4nd LORETTA. 
Le. Tell me, Zorerta, Art thou ſure 'twas he ? 
Lor, Madame, I liue not clſc. 
Le, Thou do'ſt delude 4 
My feares with fond impoſſibilities: 
Prethee reſolue me truly, I do long 
Moft infinitely, 
Loy. Nor a ſyllable mere now, 
And'twould ſave your life:not þe-belecu'd? 
Le. Nay, ſweet Loretta. 
Treth, I doe belecue thee, 
Lor, Dilcredited? 
I could fight with any liuing creature, 
In this quarrell 'ris ſa iuſt. bet] 
Le, Haue I deſeru'd | 
No more reſpeR, thent® berr5fled thus? 
Come, prethee tell me. | 
Loy. Yes? to delude - Po $54 
Your feares with fond impoſhbilities?. 
Le. Nay, now thou tortur'fit me. |. 
Lor. Well, I haue done... . 
But leave your hghes, your heigh-ho's, and ay-me's : 
For] haue newes will warme you like the Sunne, 
And make you open likethe Marigold, 
Le. Why , now thou rauſh'ſt me. 
Lor, I heard you not cry out yet... 


C 3 


Le, Thou takeft ſuch a delight in erofling me, . 
4 | or, 


Ex il . 
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Lor, *Faith, now you talke of Croſſes, Ile tell you, 
You haue choſen a Husband, ſo handſome, ſo complete, 
As if he had beene picket. | 
Our of the Chriſt-Croflerow. 
Le. As how, I prethee? 
Lor, Why, Madame,thus: 
I!ce begin with A. and ſo proceed to the latter end of the 
Alphabet, comparing his good parts as thus: for A. hee is 
Amiable, Bountifull, Courteous, Diligent, Elequenr, 
Faithfull , Gracious, -Humble; loniall, Kind, Loving, . 
Magnanimous, Noble, Patient, Quiet, Royall, Sectec, 
Truſtie, Vigilant, Wittiezand Xceeding Youthful]. Now 
for Z, he's zealous : fo I conclude, pray God hee bee not 
[calous. | 

Le, An excellent obſeruation. 

Lor, Who doe you think's in loue with you ? 


The o1d Dragon Nicanor, that watches thefruit of your 
Heſperides. | 


L-. Oh, that newes is Rale. | 
Lor, He mer but juſt now, and would 'secds know, 
\W har returne I had made of his Adventure. 
}ut I deuiſed ſuch a Tale for my old Marchant, 
Ableto make a Bankrout at report, | 
Burt he notwithſtanding fraughts me agen, 
Wirth that he was not able, but with this, 
This Chaine of Pearle, 
Le, Prethee, away with it, Ile not be chain dto him. 
Lor. Faith, and ris true , a Chaine is-the worſt Gift 
A Lover canſend his Miftris, *tis ſuch an Embleme 
Of bondage hereafter. Who's that ? 


Exter LiSANDRO. 


Le. Father. 


Li/. How fares my worthy Daughter ? 
Le, Eu'nas one | 


Ar reigned by Women. 
Deuoted yato ſorrow, griefe and mone. 
Liſ. Then I nuſt blame you, Ladie, you doe i!l, 
To blaſt thoſe Roſiall bloſſomes, Will you kill 
This gift of Nature, Beautie in rhe prime? 
Le, Father, I raderſtand nor what you ſay : 
The other day you ralkr of Penirence, 
Commended Patience, Sorrow and Contrition, 
As Antidotes againſt che ſoules decay : 
And now, me thinkes, you ſpeake of no ſuch thing. 
Liſ. Miſtake menor, , deareDaughter, I ſpake then, 
Onely to mortific the finfull rainde, 
But now I come with'comforrt, to reſtore 
Your fainting ſpirits that were grieu'd before : 
Bur Daughter, I muſt chide yo. 
Le. Father, why? 
Lif, For your negleA, and too much crueltie 
To one that dearely loyes you. 
Le, Whom in the name of wonder? 
Lor. On my life, | 
This Frier's made un agentin my ſuit. 
L:{. The hope of Sicill, Map of crue Nobilirie, 
Patterne of Wiſdome;Grace and Grauirie, | 
Le. You prayſe him highly, ha's he ne'r a name ? 
Li/. Yes, isr my Lor Nicaner. | 
Le. Oh, is the? 
His gray head ſhewes his wiſdomes grauitie: 
And are you made his Agent, 
His Aduocate,to play the ſpokeſman? Fie, 
Liſ. Daughter, thisis a worke of Charitie, 
A holy aQion to combinein one: 
Two different hearts in holy Vnion.. . 
Le. Frier, no more, 
I doe hot like of theſe perſwafions, 
Either ya're not the fame you ſeeme to be, 
Or all your Adons are Hypocrihe, 
My Faith is paſt alreadie, and my heart 
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Ingag'd vato 2 farre more worthy many 
Li/andreis the Prince my loue hath wenne. 
Li/. Then here the Frier concludes:my raske is done, 
Le. Liſandro, my deare Loye! 
L!/. The ſame, ſweet Princefle. 
Le. Oh, you were too aduentrous, deareſt Loue, 
What made you vndertake this hard atgerpt? 
Ls/. Yourloue, {weet Lady, 
That makes all things eaſic, Og 
Le. Oh, I am made immoertall with thy fight : 
Here let me euer liuc : Ifeare not, now. . 
The worſt that Fate or Malice can affli: 
I haue Rong having thy companie. 
Ls. And when TI leaue to loue you, yertuous Madame, 
Vpon that minute, let me leaue to live, 
That loue and life may both expire together, 
Lor, Come, leauc your prating and proteſting, 
And get you bothin, and be naught awhile, 
'Tis dangerous talking here in publike, | 
Good Frier, look my Ladie dye no Nun, Exit Le.& Li. 
Heigho ! now could I wiſh my Sweet-hearr 
Heere too, I feele ſuch a tickling; ſomewhere 
About me: if he wese here new, I would 
Neuer caft (uch an vnwilling deniall ypon him 
As 1 haue done, having ſo good a preſident as I haue, 
But ſtay, who's this? 
As true as Tliue, tis he. 
Oh, ſweer Rogue, thou art come 
In the happieſt minute, 


Enter SCANFARDO. 


Scau, Am 1, Loretta? Maſſe, like that well, 
What, all alone? I like that better too, 
But where'sthe Princefle? 


Lor, Oh, ſhe's ſafe enough! 
Sian, 


" 


Arraigned by Women. 
| Scan, Is ſhe indeed? Llikethatbeſt of all. 
Loy. And ſo do's ſhee, I warr yy 
Or any woman.elle, that's in her a, hayha! C 
Scar, There's ſomething in the wind now, that you 


laugh at, 
Lov, Nothin indeed, \weet Loue: : but ha, ha!.. 
I laugh at an odde left, 
Scan. Come, I muſt know't, 
Lor, 'Deed but you muſt not,, 
Scan, Why ? Dare you not truſt me ? 
Lor, Yes, Idare: but of 
As you are a man, xeueale ic not, | | 
Scan, In troth, Imeangry,thaz.you ſhould miſtruſt me. 
Lor, The Fricr,the Frier: hagba,ha! | 
He that the Lord .imploy'd co be his Agent, 
Who doc you thinke.jit was? 
Scan, Father pre wie not? 
L or. The Devill it was:n00 faith, 
It was,ha,ha,ha ! 


Liſangro Prince of Naples, 
That tole te my.Lady io that Habit, 
And guld your Lord mok palpably: 
Scan, Is't poſhble? 
And where ks nam?...-.../.. 
Ler, Why Faich cthare en at, -/, 
Ha, ha, ha, ha! 
But good Sweetheart, be filene. 

Scan, Not a {yllable I:it was a bold attempt, 

Knowing 'twas death, if but diſcoucred once, 
But come \Sweet-heart, weelecu'n doe, 
As our betters haue done before ys, | 
The example is caſly followed, | 
Hauing ſo good a Schoole-mifiris, 
Shall we to bed? |; 

Lor, Fve,ſeruant, how you talke? 


Troth you are to blame, co offer to aſlaul:; 
D The 
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The chaſtitie of xny Gettlewomes, 


Vpon advantage. þ 
Scan, Pox,leavte this: fore drmodifiyitorby this hand, 
[ muſt enioy you now before'wepare, 
Lor. Ihaucſo farre ingag'd my ſelfe,you know, 
Tis now vameto refit. 
Scan, Why, now I like thee well, 
Where ſhall we meet ? 
Lor. In the with-drawing Chamber, there Ilye. 
Scan, Goe then, Ile foHow, 
Ley, Je put out the light. 
Scan, No matter, I ſhall find the way'i'the datke. 
Here was a Senna Foes mekemmtoo Ac be & 
What will not women blab to'thofe they loue? 
] am very loth to leaue cab evidightr, 
And yet more loth to loſe thattich reward 
My Lord will giue for this difeotterie, 
Chiefly to be reveng'd > cw +11 
lle not forlake it, Venerie is (yet 


But he that has good fore of 4 and wealth, 
May haue it at command, and'not by fedlth. Ex. 


Enter Liſatidro awd Leovide. 
Liſ, Tis late, deare Loue, vl 
Le. You ſhall nor port from me, 
Good ſooth, you ſhall nor. Fritr' Hathevie, 
You ay, is fairhfull : : for Lorett#'s euch 
| dare ingage my life, | 
Liſ. Why,ſ6 you doe; 
Sheuld ſhe prove falſe, beth yottrs und wine, you know, 
Are forfeit to the Law, 
Le. Youareſecure, , * 
Miltrutnot then : true lour is void of feare. 
No danger can afflieta conftant mind. 
This is no durance, no impriſonment, | 
Rather a Paracile in toying thee: 
My lbertie alone confifts im thee, 


Arrazgued by Women, 

Li/. That is the reaſon, Ime ſo icalous, Sweet, 
Since in my freedome both our lives remaine, 
As for my ſelfe, what perill could be thought, 
I would not yndergoe to gaine your loue? 
Were it to ſcalethe flaming £tna's top : 
Whoſe ſulphurous ſmoke kils with infeRtion, 
Cut through the Northerne Scas,'or ſhoote the Gulfc? 
Or 

Le, I doe belecue thee, Sweet. 


Ly. Bur yet this houre . 1 jou 
Is not frequented by your Confeſlor, there lyes the dan- 


er, 
; Le, I ha' confeſt to thee, from morne till night, 
From night till morne ageinezall my tranſgreſſion. 
Emer Nicanor. 

Liſ. Were I yeur Confeſſor, I know you would 
Both finne, and be coufeſt, 

Nie. Breake opethe doore. 

Lif. By Heauen,we are betrai'd, 


Le. Oh my deare Louc. is 

Ly. My heaght preſag'd as much. Enter Nicanor 
| Whar ſhall wedoe? and a Grard. 

Le. Do not reſiſt, Ly/avare, ſtand : the wort, 


We can but dye, | 
Oh, this Lorerta, falſe, inhumane wretch ! 
Nie, Lay hands ypon them both, Is't ſo jndeed? 
Is this the zeale of your Confefſion? 
I feare, death gives the abſolution, _ 
Le. Hence, deting Foole, mere welcome far is death, 


Then to bee linkt to Ages Leprofie. Exeunt, 
Nic. Beare ym away into their ſeuerall Wards, 
Let them be firengly, till ſuch time 


I ſhall acquaint my Soucraigne with this Plot. 
Rather then leſe the Royal! Dignitie, 
lle ſtrive to zuine a whole Progenic. Exit, 
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Aer. ITT; 


Enter ATTICvS, Ia&0,'N1iCANOR, tws Indges, 
N otarie, and Attendants, 


Att, Hovy full of troubles isthe Bate of Kings, 
Abroad with Foes, at home, with. faithleſſe Friends, 
Within with cares, without,athauſand feares ? 

Yer a!l ſ\umm'd vp together, doth got make; 
Such an impreſſion im our troubled thoughts, 
As this one AR of diſobedience 

In our owne Iflue,. ...- | | 

[a7. Gracious, Soueraigne, yet for that high reſpe&, 
Be fauourable: ſhe is yaur Naughter. 

1: 1x4, And the onely hope 
Of all Sicilie, fince Lorenzo's lofle, 

e At, Bring to the Batre the Priſoners : this offence 
Hath loſt in'vs a Father and a Friend, 

And cals for Tullice from vs,as a King: . 
Yet thinke not, Lords, bur 'tis. with-griefe of mind, 
Nor can a Father caſly forget a Daughter, ,. 
Whom hee once ſo:deare)y lav'd : 
Yer we had rather become Iflulefle, 
Then lecauz it noted to Peſteritic,. 
An AR of ſuch Iniuſtice, "ro 
2. 1d, Yet, dread Liege, 
On, doe not too much aggrauatethe crime, 
Nacher impure it to their childiſh loye,, -! 
Att. Tolove my Lords? if that were towable, 
\Whar Act fo vile, bu- might be {o excus d?. 
Ti ec Murderer, th»ifſhedderh guilclefle bloud, | 
Might plead, it was for loue of his Reucuge, 
The F:lon likewi © m. ghr excule;bis/their,, 
\With lone of money, and the Iraytorioo. 
M:ght ſay , It was for louc of Sourraigntice 
And indeed, all offcaders fo wig; pleats A Barre. 
There- 
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Therefore,my Lords, you that fit here to Iudge, 
Let all reſpe&t of perſons beforgoac, 
 Anddeale vprightly,that you may reſemble 
The higheſt Tudge, whoſc ſeat on Earth you hold: 
And for you know,the Lawes of Sicilic 
Forbid to puniſh two, for one offence, 
Let your care be to find the principall, 
The Primus Motor that begun the cauſe ; 
For the effe& (you ſee) is but the iſſue 
That one of them may worthily receiue 
Deſerued death; the other,may be ſent 
(As lefle offending) into baniſhment. Exit King. 
The Priſoners brought to Enter Lilandro, 
t, the Barre by aGard, and Leonida. | 
I. Iudg, Th'offence wherewith you buth ſtand tax'd 
Appeares ſo manifeſt in groſle, that now (withall, 
We need not queſtion all particulars 
In publique here : yet your triall (hall 
Be honourable, as your Perſons were 
Before this blacke Impreſſion, Therefore ſay, 
Which of you two begun-rh'occaſion, 
By any meanes,direR or indiret? | 
And anſwer truely, as you looke for grace. 
L:iſ. 'Twas I, my honour'd Lords, 
Leo, My Lords, 'twas I. 
Li/, Let not this honourable Court be ſwaid 


By falte ſuggeſtions ; that the fault was wine, 
Appezres as manifeſt as mid-dayes Sunne, 

'T was I that firſt attempted, ſu'd, and prai'd, 
Vs'd ail the ſubtile engins Art could invent, 
Or Nature yeeld, to force offeQtion, 

Only to gaine the royall Princefle loue; 

Er what can Women aboue weakeneſle aQ ? 
Oc,whart Fort's ſo ſtrong, but yeelds at length 


To acontinued ſiege? FEW YI 
Th'attempr, I knew, was _ and dangerous : 
| DFT 1 


es, 


There- 
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Therefore more honeurablein the conqueB;; 
Which ere I would have left, I would he' paſt 
More dangers then ere: laſowynder-wene. 
Then, fince you ſee (my Lerds)the guile was mine, 
Pardon the Princefe, Mec:to death refigne. 
Leo, Pardon (my Lords) Lifendre, let me dye : 
If ever you'le performe 'anaRof iuſtice + | 
Shall make you truely famous, doe'it here, 
Here ypon me ; the guilt alone is mine : 
'Twas this alluring face, and tempting ſmiles, 
That drew on his affe&ions. Say that Hee 
Did firſt commence theſuir; the fault was mine 
In yeclding to it :'Tis a greater ſhame 
For women to conſent;then men ta acke : 
And yet, before he ſpoke, I had iagag'd 
My heart and loue ts him, mask'd, rapeaidy | 
And then (you knew) how ſoone our cyes diſcouers- 
The true afteQion that we beare our Lovers : 
Then ſince the guile alone remaines in-Mee, 
Let me beiudg'd, and fer Liſanare free. 
2. [udg. This knot is intricate, 
Ls. 'Tis fallacies. | 
Who canalledge one Article you her? 
Th' offence was, breaking of the Kings command, 
That none, en paine of death, ſhould viſic her, 
V nleſſe-appoynred by the King himlelfe ; 
And that alone was mine :*T was my device ; 
I cooke the borrowed ſhape; 1 broke the Law, 
And I muſt ſuffer for't : Then doc not wreng 
Her ſpotlefſe Chaftitie. ; 
4. Iudg. How, Chaftitie ? | 
Ly/. 1t any here cencriue her otherwiſe, 
That very thought will damne him ; 
She's as chaſte | 
As ere your Mothers in their cradles were, 
For any a& committed 


-* 
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24 A; HarderRil, Fx] | 
1, Iudg. A confeled Labyrimb:weſhalne'r wind our, 
Leo, My Lords, bolerue himaocts the guik lics here: 

'Twas I that ferrbim thac debudingſhape, 

In which he got admittance ;The offence 

Reſts onely here: And therefore (good my Lords) 

Let the condemning rw. 16 mee ; 

Or elſe, I will proteſttoallthe world, | 

You are yniuft ; 

And take my'death ypon't. 

Liſ. Fie,Madatn, how you wreng your innocence ! 

And ſceming (Lady) to be pirtifall_ 

To mee, you are moſt cruell; for mylife 
| Should be a willing facrificerodeath, 

To expiate the guilt of my offence, 

og tens what rogers pm Titooke, 
By meſflages, intreaties, gifts, and prayers, 

B g P3AnY Su _—_ 
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To win your fauour,deare L 
Inftlice in this will be Impietic, 
Valefleit here be ſhew'd, I beg it may. 

Leo, I beg againſt him: He is innocent ; 
The fa&alone was mine: I was the firſt, 
The middle, and the end; 

And Tuſtice here muſt end, 
Or'tis injuſtice. 


Emer King. 
eAttic, Is the ſentence given? 
| 2- Iudg. Not yer, my Lord: Weare as far to ſceke, 
In the true knowledgeof the'prime Offender, 
As at the firſt ; for they plead guilty; both; 
Both ſtriue to aggrauare their owne offence, 
And Both ah ench ether. On our lives, 
We cannot yet determine where's the caule, 
Attie. Tris impoſhble Y 
That ſacred Tufticeſhould be hadwink'e ill, 
Though ſhe be falſly painted ſo ; Hereyes Fl 
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Are cleare, and ſo perſpicuous,that n@.cryme 
Can maske it (elſe in any borrowed ſhape, 
But ſhee'le diſcouer it, Let ym be returad 
Backe to their ſeuerall Wards, till we deviſe 
Some better courſe for the diſcovery, 
Ne, Dread Soveraigne, 1 kaow no better way, 
Then to aflay by torture,to inforce 
A free confeftion, ſeuerall, one from other ; 
For though they new, out of affeRion, 
Plead their owne guilt,as if they feard not death ; 
Y:r,when they fecle him Ring once, then the. care 
Ot life, and ſatetie, will diſcouer all. 
{ay. My Lord Nicaxer, this is ill aduis'd, 
Savoring t00 much of force and tyrannic. 
Is'c fit that Princes ſhould ſubieR themlſclues 
To any tortures, ſuch as are prepared _ 
For bale Offendors? Tis ignebly done , 
So to incenſe the King, 
Nie. How, Sir! 
lag. Eu'n ſo: 
You ſhew a proud aſpiring mind, my Lord, 
After 8 Kingdome, that would ruinate 
Two royall Lovers for fo ſmall afaQ; 
Bur, Marke my words, Nicaner ;Ere the Crowne 
Impale thy Templcs by Her timelefle end, 
Mine and fiue thouſand lives ſhall all expire. 
Nzc, I wey thy words not this, 
lag, Nor I thy frowne; | | 
. ic incenſe one; ſhall quickly pull you downe. Exit, 
4ti1ie, How's your opinion then, | 
To ſearch it out? , 
1, [ndg, My Liege,we know no better way then this, 
Lec there be publique Proclamation made 
Throughout the Kingdome, that there may be found 
Two Aduocates, to plead this difference 
in publique diſputation, Man.and Woman, 
The 


_ 
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The wiſeſt, and the beſt experienc'd| | 
That can be found, or heard ofin the Land : 
Or any ſuch hn cer prIeer 
To vndertake the ples; For, queſtionleſle, 
None are ſo impudent to vndergoe | 
So great 2 controuerfie,exceptthole 
That know themſclues ſufficient, 

Attic, Weearepleas'd, | 
See iteffeRed with all the ſpeed you enn : Exennt 
The charge be yours,my Lord:Diflolue the Court. Ow. 

' Enter Jago avd Lorenzo, diſguiſed like 
an eAmazee. | 
Lor, Has my poore Siſter then withſtood a triall ? 
i I, and behau'd herſelfe - 

Mo reyall, and diſcreetly : Inſormeh, 
Shee put the Tudges to anon-plus, Sir ; 

Defending and ayertion cauſe, 
Rong Nieauer with his kind aduice, "A 
efir'd the Kin might be tortur 
To ſee if that irs mow em 

Lor, Was he the onely Tyrant? Well, exc long 
It may be in Our powerto alkane him. 
I'me glad I know the Serpents ſubtiltie, 
ſhoe: bow concluded they? 

I was ſo vexr, 

I cola not taya full concluſien, | 
The Priſoners were diſmift before I ctme : 
But how they did determine afterwards, 
I long to heare. But what intends, your Grace ? 
In this diſguiſe? 

Loy, To viſit the ficke Court, 
And free my Siſter from captivitie, 
With that good Prince Liſandro, 

Enter Miſogynos aud Scanfardo, 
Miſ, A Womm! 


Why the mote 1thinke,of their wickednefle, 
E The 
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The more ncompreherifible Ifind it; 


For they warren om my g;rngrmeſu], deceirful, 


Waucring, waſpiſh ptoud, fullten, 
Diſcourteous, c 5 and whit rior? 


Yet, they were created; and by nance formed, 
And therefore of all nientsbe auayted, 
Lor, Oh 1 impious contlufion | What is hee ? 
lag. I ne*r had converſation with/him yet; | 
Put (by report) Vierellyou, He's d man, - |, ©. 
Who's breeding has beth tide the Scarrabee, 
Altogether ypon theexcrement'of the tirhe 3 
And being ſwolne with us Yapors, 
He breakes windin pabli que, to blaſt the | | 
Reputation of all Womeny' His ne« intatice f 
Has bin alrogether amongſt Whores and Bawds, 
And therefore are ; ar" "gon 
His owne vn worthie foule de v7: 
Becaule no Female caraffuddehd fot. 
Begets in him deſpaivey ndideſpaire;enuje,”” 
He cares not to defante-their very ſoules, - 
7 ut that he's of the Turkes opinion ary, E” 
He is the Viper, that noronely gnawes. p6 | 
Vpon his Mothers fame, bur eto eat 
Thorow all Womens reputati6nss/ "| Hh 
Ler, Is poſſible ! that Sicilic ſhould breed 
Such a degenerate Monſter, ſhame of men ? 
14a, Blame not y_u_ Countriez he's:an Engliſhman. 
L or, I will not ſee the glories of that Sexe 
;:-{pawld by tuch a dogged Humoriſt, 
þ ad paſſe vopuniſhe, 
lag. What intends your Grace? 
Lor. To vndertake this juſt and honeſt res; 
In the defence of Vertue, till I haue»-: 
Seucreiy puniſht his opprobrious wotd, 
Commirted againfi Women, who's iuſt fame 
Merits an Angels Pen to regiſter, 
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Scan, Sir, you haue alter'd me;Ichanke you for't, - 
Ai. Oh! they are all the very pits of Sin, > 
Which men,for want of wiſdome, fall into._._ 
Scan, Ileeit, _y and will proclaime as much, Exit 
Lor. Leaueme; lags, Scan. 
Lag. T'me gone, {weet Prince. 
Lor, Tell me, thou jangling Maſtiffe, with what feare 
Dari thou beheld that $0o-much wronged Sex, 
Whoſe Vetrues thou haſt balfly flender'd 2. 
Aii/. Ha, ha, ha. 17 031 
Lor. Laugh 't they; jnlutdienc wretch ? By my / beft 
But thac chy malice hath deſeru'd revenge ©(bope, 
More infamovs, aud publique, then.to fall 
By me in private, I would kewthy Goſh 
Smaller then Atomes. 
Adiſ, What, have hete.. : 
A Woman rampant ? ha! 
Tempt me not, Syren, leſtchou-doſt iayoke 
A Furie worſe then Woman. - 
Loy. HelliſhFiend,,. | 
How dar'ſt thou yicerſych blaſphemous dwvords; 
In the contempt of Women, e deſerts 
Thy dunghill lene Gancogretils di[cerne ? 
Aﬀure thy ſelfe, thy malice ſhall be plagu'd 
Seuerely, as in ivftice thou (ſons, 
Miſ, 1 wey pot your threats this ; ſpit out your poy- 
Till your gals my oy bur}, E will oppoſe you all; 
I cannot flatter, I 2nor will Ifawne | 
To gaine a fauor; Prayſe the hand and feor, 
And ſweare your face is Angel-like, and ye 
Moſt greſly, No, wiltnorYoc> © ' 
But when I come, it ſhall beio"z Rotme; 
To terrifie you all, that you ſhaf! quake 
To heare my pame reſounding in your eares ? 
And Fortune, if thoube - <p: 1 
Giue me but opportunities tharÞ:: 
E x 
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May all the follies ef your Sex declare, 
That henceforth Men of Women may beware. 


Enter «a Herald with a Proclamation, a Trumpet be- 

fors him.s, a great rabbis of men fol. 

Heral. «Atticus, King of Sicilis, to all bis Joving $Sub- 
ies ſendeth greeting -: Whereas there is a- doybrfull 
queſtion to bedecided in publique diſpuration , which 
concernes the honour of all menin generall,chat is co fay, 
Whether the Man or the: Woman m love, tend guilty of 
the, greateſt offence : Know therefore, 4 that any may, of 
what eftate or conditian ſoeuer, will yadertake to defend 
the equitie of men,againſt-the folſe imputations of wo- 
men, let ym repayre to the Court, they ſhall: be bonov- 
rably entertayned, graciouſly gdmitred;'and well re- 


warded, | 
God [ane the Kings 

Omnes. Heauen preſerve hit Grace.. 

AMi/. Fortune, I dee adore thee for this newes : 
Wny , here's the thing IT tookefor; 'tis a prize 
W1!l make me cuer famous. Herald, Ry, 
I will maintaine the Challenge, 8nd spproue 
That women are firft tempters ym love. | 
le blazon forth their coloursin ſuch ſort, 
Shall make their painted cheekes looke red, for ym . 
Te haue them.noted theirs, that all may know 
That women onely arethe cauſe of woe, . 


Omnes. A Champion, a Champion !-. Exennt.- 
Enter a Wiman with a_Proclamation, and 4s mary 
Women as may be,wah a Trampet 
afere theo. FeY 


| or, Aurelia, Queene, by:the eſpeciall priviledge of- - 
the Maieſtie of Sicilia,toall Ladies; and others, of 
the Female Sex, ſends greetipg « Whereas there is a - ook 
| 10n 


— Anragnedby Women. 
ſion io 22 decided ip publike diſputation before, an Ho. 
nourable Aﬀembly. of both parts , that is , whether rhe 
may or the woman in loue comit the greateſt offence, by 
giving the firfl and principall occafien of firning : there- 
orc know, that if -any woman will yndertake co defend 
the innocency of women, «gain the falſe imputations 
detraQtin WORD 1274 "N07 OY | 
ce honeurably. y admitted, an 
well nk Ro Geſaethe Qu 
Ommes, Heavens preſerue 
Loy. 1 doe accept ir, tis a cauſe ſo iuft, 
In equitie and yertue, in defence q 
Of wronged women, whoſe diftrefſed famcs 
Lye buried in contempt , whoſe Champien 
I doe profeſſe my ſelfe, and doe defire. 
No greater glorie,then to have that name. 
What woman can indure to heare the Wrong, 
Slanders, Reprocbes, and baſe Forgeries, 
That baſe men yaunc: forth,to.dimme the rayes 
Of our weake tender Sex ? Bur they ſhall know, 
Themſelves, nor women,are the cauſe of woe.. 
A Champion, a Champion. Exennt Omnes. 


Enter Atticus, Miſogynos, te Indges, Notarie, Cryer, 
and Attendants ———eAnd then Liſandro , and 
'  ___ - Hortenhia guarded, 


Att. That Equitie and luftice both may meer, 


In paralels, like to Apetios Twinnes, 

We have ordayn'd this Seffien. Inthe which 

Let all ynequall ad imparriall thoughts 

Be laid afide; with fuch regard of truth, - 

As not the name of Daughter, or the Bloud 

Which we call ours, running in her yeines, 

May any way diuertvs. Therefore goe 0n, | 

And take your fear, ftour Champion,and preuaile, 

As is the truth youdeale for, y this doubtfull, 
pay 4 


And 
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And much _ _g "q* ” Wea 
Miſ. So VWiſh--<>- Poſſe to'bu, [eat with Trumpet. 
Enter to thew Aurelia, leading Atlanta, Loretta, avd 

two or three more women, 

Aur.,Braue Amazonian beaurie, learned Ailants, 
Now is it time your intelleQuall powers, .. - 

Of wit and iudgementſhor'd advance themſelues 
Againſt the forked ronguesof Slanderers, 

That pierce the ſpotlefle innocence of women, 
And poy ſon ſweetnefle with the breath of Malice. 
So on, and take thy ſeat | It isourtruſt, 

Th'event will praſper, for our cauſc is iuft. 

Atlan, That makes me confident--.- Paſſe tothe [eat. 

eAtt, Prepare the Court, | 

(ry. Oyes! Oyes!Qyes! If | 
woman---- in this Honourable Court----that:cao pro- 
duce---- any lawfull caufe.--apainſt-cither of the Ad- 
uocates----why they ſhould not bee admitted—---Let 
them now ſpeake,or for euer hereafter hold their peace-=-= 

Art, Tis well, Now ſweare theIudges. 

Not, Yee ſhall ſweare by the ſacred hand of Attiews, 
n0t to reſpettheperlon of cither of the Offendors : bur 
1u(ily and truly ro waigh and ballance the Reafons and 
Arguments of the depuared Aduocates , and thereupon 
to decermine and proceed in jiudgement,according to the 
Lawes of this Iland, as you tender the pleaſure of Royall 


Atticw. ; 
Both Iudg. Tothis we freely ſweare, 
Att, Now thn, to. your Arguments, 
eAur. Ailanta, for poote innocent women, 
Aut, Mſog ynos for the men, 


Artlan, Its an honour farre beyond my weakneſle, 
{Moſt equall Iudges) that I am accepted, 
I bur a woman, beforemen to plead, 


Dumbe fare and /baſhfulnefſe to ſpeake before 
Bold 


here be anyrnen».—-or | 


l 
' 
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Bold Orators of Stare, men graue mid wile, 
That can at euery breathing pauſe, corre. 
The ſlipp'ry paſſages of a womans ARS 
But yer withall my hopes are doubly y arm'd, 
1./udg, How doubly arena po 
gf; Preſume a ori then Reaſon, (cule, 
 dtler, Furft, that my baſhfull weaknefſe claymes ex- 
Andis to ſpeake before fuch temp'rate Iudges, 
Who in their wifdoihe will, no donbr, conniue 
At ſmall defe&yin mea filly woman, 
1.Law. Smoothly part _ | 
2.Law, A quainit infinuation. 
Atlan, Next, that the <#vfe I handle, is ſo iut, 
And full'of rruth, #s were corruption ſeated 
Vpon your hearts (as who can euer doubt” 
Wiſdome ſhou'd ſo decline) IT wou'dnot feate, 
Bur that my pregnant Reaſons ſoone ſhou'd purge, 
And clenſe your ſecret boſormmes from yatruth, 
1.Law, Aptomiſing Exordmum. 
2. Law, The ſucceſlc is all, 
Aclan. I need not tell you what I come to > prooue : 
That rayling Waman-harer hath alreadic 
Wich his foule breath belchr forth into the Ayre, 
The ſhameleſſe cauſe in queſtion, and doth charge 
The ſupple wax, th&courteous natur'd woman, 
As blamefvll for receiving theiwpreffion 
Of Iron-hearted man, in whom is graven, 
With curious and deceiving Art, foule ſhapes 
And ftamps of much abhord impietie, 
Wou'd any man, once having fixt his Seale 
To any Deed, though afrex he repent | 
TheFa& ſo done, rayle at the mays War, 
As though'that were the cauſe of his yndoing? . 
O idle lenitie Wax harh's vice, | 
And woman caſly beares the mans abuſe. 


1.Law, Herevabyblow.. | i: 
p ! | | | | 2.L4Ww, 
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2.L4w, How can my Fencer ward it? 

Stay: he comes on, | 

Ms. Hum, Doe you wax ypen me? as if man 
Once hauing fixt the Seale of Armes of loue, 
On waxen-harted woman; though another 
Came after him, and did adulterate 
The ſtampe imprinted on her, ſhe,forſooth, | 
Mult ill be held excus'd.” Tis weake, and fond, | 
And womarn-like; you flye on waxen wings, | 
That mele againſt the Sunne, Therefore attend, 
And [ will proue ynts this honour'd Court, 
[1 all their pafſions women are impetuons, 
And beyond men, ten times more violent. 

Ailan, Tgrant you that. But who begins the motion, 
And is firſt agent? for as I conceiue, 

at's the cauſe in queſtian, 

Miſ. Deluding woman. 

Atlan, Flattring and periur'd man. 

iſ, Did not th'inticing beautic of a woman, 
Ser Troy on fire ? 

eAtlay, Did not manfirſt begin 
To tempt that beautie with the fice of luſt? 

Mil. Beautic firſt tempts co luſt, 

Atlan., Luſt tempteth Beautie: 
\Vicneſle the yowes, the oaths, the proteſtations, 
And Crocadile teares of baſe difſembling men, 
To winne their ſhameleſle purpoſe:Whereof miſſing, 
Then bur obſerne their Gifts, their Meſſages, 
Their wanton Letters, and their amorous Sonnets, 
Whereby they vent the ſmoke of their affeRions, 
Readie to blind poore wamen, and put out 
The Eye of Reaſon. Burif Rill they faile, 
Then come they on with yadermining cunning, 
And with our Maides, our Pages and Attendants, 
Corruptly worke and make infinuatioo, 


Whilſt they at hand with fained languiſhmenc, 
| ; Make 
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Make ſhew as if they meant to dye for loue, 

When they but ſwelter in the recke of Lutt, 
But heere's not all: for if this all prevaile nor, 

Then are they vp againe,and with pale cheekes, 

Like ſome p« ore Starueling, or ſome Mimick Ghoſt, 
They ftalke 1nto the preſence of their Miftris, 

Fold vp their armes, hang downe their wanton heads, 
Caſt louc-ficke glances, and as wofull Comma's, 
In this dumbe Oratoric, now and then they breathe 
A paſſionate ſigh, whereat the gentle nature 

Ot milde compaſſionate woman ence relenting, 
Straight they fall outinto ſuch ſweet complaints 
Of their ſad ſuffrings, tuning words of Art, 

Able to melt a gentle Eye in teares, | 

As they doe ſpeake. Then with officious dutie, 
They licke a Moat off from her vpper garment, 
Dut her curl'd Ruffe with their too buſic fingers, 
As if ſqme duft were there: and many toyes 

They vſe to pleaſe, till fide by fide they joyne, 

And palme with palme ſupplies the amorous heart, 
To pay a want«n kifle on Loues faire lips, 

And then the Prize is wonne, Iudge therefore,Lords, 
Whether the guilt doth lye on vs or them, 

And as your Wiſdomes find, ſaue or corndemone, 


A Plandite by the women with ſhouts, crying, Atlanta, 
| Aclanta, Aglanta ! 


Liſas, Truth hath ſhe ſaid in all, | | 

Hzirt, O,but the Art of Woman---. +- 

1. 14d. Silence! you haue no voice in| Court, (ſpeake, 

2.1ad. Y ou have your Aduocates , thercfore mult npt 

1.Law, Theſe Allegations are van{werable, 

2.Law, The Court muſt reeds allow them. 

Mif. Brayge not roo fait ! forall this glorious ſpeech, 
is but a paintedP igeant, mace toviher 
50me homely Scavenger, and is dorne vp, 

F431 | pon 


SWETNAM, 


Vpon the backes of Porters, Ir-wants true worth, 
To carrie Scate, and vſher learned Tudgement 
Into this Court, For what a fooliſh reaſon, 
Is it to ſay, Luft tempteth gariſh-Peaurie, 
Becaule men court their wanton Miftrefles, 
In ſundry formes of Complement ? There's not 
A Citie Tradeſman throughout all the Streets, 
From the Ea(t Chappell, to the Weſterne Palace, 
But knowes full well the gariſh ſetting our 
Of Beautie in their ſhops, will call in Cuſtomers 
To cheapen ware ; Beautie ſet forth to (ale, 
\Vantons the bloud, and is mans tempting Stale, 
1.Law, How boldly he comes on ? 
2.L,4aw. But marke his reaſons, (ftrength, 
Mi). And this is woman , who wdl knowes her 
And trimmes her Beautie forth in bluſhing Pride, 
To draw as doth the wanton Morning Sunne, 
The eyes of men to gaze, But marke thcirnatures, 
And from their Cradles you ſhall ſee them take 
Delight in making Babies, deviſing Chriſtnings, 
Bidding of Goſſhps, calling to Vp-ſittings, 
And then to Feſtjuals, and ſolemne Churchings, 
Ia imitation of the wanton ends, 
Their riper yceres will ayme at, But goe further, 
And looke ypon the very Mother of Milſchicfc, 
\Who as her Daughters ripen, and doe bud 
Their youthfull Spring, ſtraight ſhe inflruts them how 
To itt agloſſc on Beautie, adde a luftre 
2 the defects of Nature, howto yſe 
The myReric of Painting, Curling, Powering 
And with range Periwigs, pin knots, Bordrings, 
To deck them vp like to 2 Vintners Buſh, 
For men tog2zeatona Midſummer Night, 
1.Law. The ryde begins to turne, 
2.L.aw, Women goc downe, 
C11. This done, they are inftructed by like one; : 
Bl þ- OW 
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How to give entertainment, and keepe diftance 
With all their Sutors, Friends, and Fatourites, 
When to deny, and when to feed their hopes, 
Now to draw on, and then -againe pur off, | 
To frowne and ſmile, to weepe and laugh outright, 
Allin a breath, and allto trayne poore man 
Into his ruine : Nay, by Art they know 
How to forme 8ll their geſture, how to adde 
A Uenn Mole on euery wanton cheeke, 
To make a gracefull dimple when ſhe laughes : 
And (if her teeth be bad)roliſpe-and ſamper, 
Thereby to hide that impertetion: | | 
And theſe once learn'd , what wants the Tempter now, 
To ſpare the ftouteſt Champion of men ? 


| Therefore, graue Iudges, let me thus conclude : 


Man terprts not weman, woman doth him delude. 


A Plandite by the Men with ſhouts , crywme, 
Miſogynos, Miſogynos, Mi- 
ſogynos ! 


1.Law. Women,looke tot, the Fencer giues you a 


veney. 
2.Law. Beleene it,he hits home, 


Miſ. Nay, I wou'd ſpeake. 
What Tyrannies,Oppreſſiens, Maſlacres, 
Women ſtand guiltie of : and which is| more, . 
What Cities haue beene ſackt and ruinate, 
Kingdomes ſubuerted, Lands depopulated, 
M onarchies ended? and all theſe by women, 
Allan, Baſe ſnarling Dogge, bite /out thy {landrous 
And ſpit itin the face of Innocence, | 
That at once all thy rancour may have end: 
And doe not fill opprobriouſly condemne 
Woman that bred thee, who in nothing more 
Is gujltie of cifhonour ro her'Sex :| 
But that ſhe hath brought forth ſo'baſe a Viper, 
F 2 FE .4 


(rongue, 
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To teare herreputation in his teeth, 
As thou haſt done, 

A1/, O deenot ſcold, good woman ! 

1./ud. Gocto the purpoſe. 

Atlas, 1 forgot mylelfe: 
Therefore, graue Judges, let this baſe Impoſtor 
Tell me one man that cuer gaue his life, 
To keepe his vow lafe and inuiolate, 
Agaivlt the aſſaults of Luſt: and for that one, 
Ile find a thouſand women, that ro keepe 
Their Chaſtities and Honours yndehil'd, 
Haue laid their lives downe ac baſc Tyrants feer, 


A Plandit: by Women, crying, Atlanta, At- 
lanta, Atlanta ! 


1.Law, This is but a flouriſh, 
2. Law, The Fencers Schoole-play beares it. 
Af; What hath beene is not now: The Kalendet 
Ot Women: Saints is fild vp long agoe:- © 
For now a yniverſall leprofie, 
L.iketo an Irundation,ouereflowes, 
And breakes vpon you all: ſcarce one is free 
From wanton lightnefle and yaine levitie, 
Atlin, None like to Nero, and Helwgabalwu, 
Aliſ, Yes, wap oh Heilen and C leopatrss 
Atlan, Icou'd name more, 
Atl, 1, ren for one, of Women. 
Alan. Senſe-plealing Sardanapalius is beyond 
All \Vomen that can be nam'd, 
M:f. Ye name you ore 
Beyond ail Men, th'infatiate Jdeſſalina ; 
Who when ſhe had to fatishe her luft, 
Imbrac'd the changeot Louers, and was weakened 
So fat:e, ſhe cou'd no lovger hold ir out.: 
And being a: kr if ther ſhe were latished, 
She arſwerered, No:for though ſhe then were tyr'd, 


No 


FI  Arraigned by Women. 
No change could ſatisfie her appetite. 
A Plandite by the Men,crying , Miſogynos, 
Miſogynos, Mitogynos, 
eAtlan, O monſtrous impietie! 
Ar. Stop the DetraQors mouth : Away with him. 
Women, Tearehimin pieces. | 
Not, Silence in the Court, 
Atrie. Itis enough : my Lords, proceed to iudgemenz; 
And lead away Af:ſogyne; to his Chamber. 


' Thetwe Lawyers lead Miſogynos away, 

I. I#dge. Read the decree. | 

Not, Wetheſworne Judges of this preſent Court , 
In equall ballance having weigh'd the reaſons; 
And allegations of both Aduocates, | 
In their lateDeclamatiens, doe adiudge, 
And here conclude that... 

- Atri8, Read out, | 

Net. That wotnen are the firſt and worfttemprazions 
Toloue and luftfull folly : and te this 
We arc here preſent, ready to ſubſcribe. 

Atlay, You are impartiall, and we Eoe appealc 
From yeu to Tudges more indifferynr: 
You are all men, andin this weightie Wlinefle, 
Graue Women ſhould haue ſate as ludges Wh you. 

Aur, "Tis true, *tis true: Let vs haue iuftice, 

Attie, 1t is decreed already ; atterd the judgement. 
 Anr. Yetat thelaft let your Awrebakneele, 

And forthe Otfpring ef your loynes and mine, 


Bepge fauour, 

Attic, Peace, 

Amur, You alwayes haue bin iuft 
In othcr cauſes; Will yov in your owne 
Be ſo yniuſt, ſeucre, nay tyrannous? 


The very Beaſts, by natural jnſtinet, 
| F' 23 =. 
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Preſcrue their iſſue and willyou be then, 
More cruell and vnaaturall then they? 
Attic, Ariſe; and know, A King is like a Starre, 
By which cach SubieR, asa Mariner, 
Muſt Reere his courſe, Iuſtice in Vs is ample, 
From whom Inferiors will deriue example, 
eAur, Oh, be not ſo obdurate! 
Actuc, ]le heare no more. 
Atlan, Yet, gracious Sir, for my indeuouring paines, 
(Though f ruitleſſe now) let mee (3 Stranger) beg 
One boone--. 
Attic. But not the the freedome of Leowmds, 
Arlay, Since ſhe muſt die ; I|beg ſhe may not balely * 
Be hurried forth amongſt vnciuill men ; - 
But that your Queene, and, and ſomefew others, 
With any one of your arrendane Lords, ' 
May ſec her execution, 
Attic, Take your defire. 
Leo, The bleſſed Heavens be thankfull to \ laden 
Lif. And crowne her with all bleffings. (cred, 
Attic, Take my thanks too, And now,my Lords,pro- 
And giue your finall cenſure, 
Exit Attic, 
Cornets, a flouriſh, 
As, Come, Atlanta, come ; 
Teates hll minc eyes, and Griefe doth ſtrike me dumbe, 
Exit Aur, Atlan, and all the Women, 
1. 1nage. Leonida, By the iudgement of this Court, 
Yo ou are found ouilrie as the Principall, 
In the offence committed ; for which, we doome you 
(According to the Lawes of this our Iland) 
To loſe your Head, 
2. Iudge, And you withall, Ziſandro, 
' Bychelike Law, muſt within fifteene daies, 
Betake you to perpetuall baniſhment. 
Leo, Wclcome, ſweet death, 


Ly, 


nes, 
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Ls/. Nothing can expiate 
The Kings ſeuere Decree, and Her berd fate, Extunt, 


Acr. IIIT, 


Enter Tago and Sforza, /exeral, 


Sfor. Health to your Honour, 

leg. Noble Sforz4, thankes, .. 
Sfor. Have you not heard theinewes ? 

las. Of what, my Lord ?* 

Sfer. Liandre, and the PrinceCe. 

lag. Not as yet. 

oo"- Then Ile re(olue you, 

Tag. Pray you doe, my Lord, 

Sfor. The Aduocates both vſed their vemoRt (kill, 
To juſtific and quit the Sex they ſtood for, 
With arguments, and reaſens ſa profound 
On eyther fide, that it, was hard ts ſay, 
Which way the (cale of [uſtice would incline, 

Lag. l:ioy to heareit; Andto ſay thetruth, 
Both Sexes equally ſhould beare the blame; 


For both offcnd alike, But pray'proceed. 
Sfor, Atlength, the Aduocate that ftood for ys, 


Preuail'd ſo farre,with his forc'd Orateric, 

The Lord Nicaner roo, abetting him, 

That maugre all the Amazonians wit, 

Which was (indeeg) beyond expreſſion, 

The ſentence paſt againſt the female Sex ; 

And the poore Princefle is adiudg'd tg death. 
las. The Heauens forbid !The Princefſe doom'd to dic? 
Sfer ,Too true,my Lord :I heard the words pronounc'd, 


lag, A fentence molt yniult, and tyrannous, 


Whire's the DerraQtor? | 
Sfor. Crown'd with ViQorie, 


And i incertain'd with Triumph, | 
| Jag. . 
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Tags That iuft Heauen 
Should ſuffcr ſuch an impieus wretch ts live! 
I mult goe looke the Princefle ; when muſt ſhe dye ? 
Sfer. To morrow's Sun behelds a daughters tall, 
Tag. A Sunne muſt riſe to night, to dimme that Sunne, 
From the beholding ſuch.a horrid deed. 
Twas cruell in a King, for ſucha tac; 
But in a Father, its tyrannie, 
Enter Miſogynos, 
Sfor, Forbeare, my Lord, the times are dangerons, 
See! here's the Champian, | | 
Jag. Looke how the Slave glories in his conqueſt, 
How inſolent he ſtalkes! 
Sha)l we indure ſuch ſaucie impudence ? 
Sfor, Put vp, put vp, my Lord, 
He is not worth our indignation; 
Let ys a-while obſeruc him for ſome ſport. 
Emer Scanfardoe, 
Scan, My noble Fencer, I congratulate 
Your braue atchicuements in thelaft dayes triumph, 
Miſ. Ithanke you, Scholler, Was't not bravely done? 


Scanf, Done like thy ſelfe;the ſpirits of Afantus 
And 61d Dwgenes Coubled in thee, | 


A1{. Trthinke, I have giuen 
The Female reputation ſuch a wound, 
Will not be cured in haſte. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

1:g. Ha, ba, ha, ha; Pernicious flaue. 

1. Gent. Worthie Alsſogynos, 

2. Gent, Noble Champion, 
We doe applaud 
Your merit,in the report 
Ot your late conqueſt, 

M:/. Thanke you,Gentlemen; 
Troth will preuaile, you ſee. 
I ſpeake not for my (elfe, in my owne quarre}z 
But the generall good of all meninthe world. 1, Gents 
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1. Gent, We know it, Sir, _ 
ws Degenerate Monk, how he iuſtiftes 
His (landrous forgeries? 
| Miſ, But, Gentlemen, 
How goes the rumeur ? | | 
What do's the Multicude report of mee ? 
1. Gent, Oh Sir, the ne applaud you infinitely ; 
But the Women-=-. 
AM:ſe. Treſpe&tnotthem: 
Their curſes are my prayers. 
lag. Oh damn'd Rogue! 
1, Genz. If you'le berul'd hngla me,go ſhew your ſelfe 
Amengſtchemall in publique: O'twill frer 


Their very galls in pieces, 


Tag. That was well. 
Some body ſecond that, aud, we (hall ſee - * 
Excellent paſtime ; for they' lene'r indure 
His fight with any patience, 
Scanf. Doe i'faith, _ 
That they may ſee youhaue,conquer 'd. 
Af. And1 will. 
But ſhould they grow outragious-e- 
2. Gent, Fextepotthat: welleall along with ye. 
AMiſ. Will you conduR me ſafe ynto my Schoole? 
Scan, I, 1, we'le be your Gard. Exennt. 
_ Oh what a Coward tis? x 
. Youdoe him weong : 
He p-D not with bis hands, but with his tongue, 
Why doe trifletime ? [eto the Court; 
This crueltie affli&ts wy yery ſoule, 
Good my Lord, ioyne with me; we'le to the King, 
And ſee if wee can alter this decree. 
Oh *cis aroyall Princeſle, faire, and chaſte! 
Sfor. But her diſdaine, my Lord, hath bin the cauſe 
Of many hopeful! Youths vntimely end; 


'Tis that has harden'd both the Commons hearts, 
| G_- And . 
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And many a noble Peeres, 
[ag. Why, what of that? 
It is not fit affetion ſhould be forc'd : 
Let's kneele vnto his Grace for her releaſe. 


Tuftice (like Lightning) euer ſhould appeare 
To few mens ruine, but te all mens feare. Exit, 


1." Sepin. IL . 
Enter NICANOR, anda Gentleman, 


N#c, The Princeſle ſuffers then? 
Gent, This Morning, Sir, 
Vnlefle the mercie of the King be found 
More then is yet expected. 
Nc. Ol'my hearr, 
Cankchou indure to heare that heauie ſound, 
And wilt not burſt with griefe ? 
Gent. Nay, good my Lord: 
N'sc. Oh, worthie Sir, you did not know the ieyes 
That we all loft in her, She wes the hope, 
And onely comfort of Sicilia ; 
And the laſt Branch wasleft'of that faire tocke 
- Which (if ſhe dye) is wither'd, quite decay'd, 
But I haue ſuch a loſle, 
Gent, You hauec indeed: 
Yours is the greateit of a particular : | 
For you haue loſt a beautious Spouſe, my Lord; 
And yet therich hopes of a royall Crowne 
Might mitigate your ſarrow, You are next, 
Nic. Doe not renew my griefe with naming that. 
Oh that it were to morrow ! happie day, 
Bettow'd on ſome more meritorious, 
That might continue long, for Iam old. 
I ſhould be well content. 
Gent, Sw not lo: 
Therc's no one merits that more then your ſelfe: 
You are ele Red by the Kings owne houſe, And 
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And generall conſent of all che Realme, 
For the Succeſſour after his deceaſe:: 
Whoſe life pray Heauen defend... 

Nt, Amen, Amen, 
And ſend him lon gtoraigne; but noton earth, 
Sir, you are necre the King ; or if you heare 
His Highnefle aske for me, excuſe me,Sir : 
You ſee my ſorrow's ſuch, I am vafic 
To come into the preſence of aKing. 
Gent, 1ſce it, Sir, and will ceport as much, 
Nic. You will reporta lye then ; ha, ha, ha, 
My Lungs will not afford me wind. enough 
To laugh my paſſions out. To gaine a Crowne, 
Whe would not at a funerall laugh and ſing? 
All men of wiſedome would, nl ſo will Is : 
Yet4o the worlds eye, Iam drown d inteares, 
And held moſ; carefull of the King and State, 
When I meane nothing lefle, Lorenzo's dead : 
The ſcornefull Princefle, that refus'd my loue, 
Is going to her death. The King, I know, 
Cannot continue long : Then may I ſay, 
As our Italian heires at fathers. deaths, 
DBuid Iude, Reine ta ſoll, | 
The King alone made mee the Kin 2: 
Me'thinkes I feele the royall Diadem 
Vpon my head already.; ha, hay has. 
eA dumbe ſhew. 
Enter two Monrners, Atlatita with the Axe, Leonida 
all in white, her baire looſe hung with ribaxs ; ; ſap» 
ported on eyther ſide by two Ladies, Aurelia 
following as chiefe Mourner, Paſe 
ſefity cuer the ſtage. 
A ay 5: im parts, 
Whilft wee fing the dolefull knelt . 
Af thuP riweſh paſſi «ply | 
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$SWESTNAM, 
Let the Woods and U alleys ring 


Ecchoes to our ſorrowming ; 


_ the T ener of their Song, 
ding ay, = dong, 
ee ine. 
N ature now ſhall boait no more, 
Of the riches of her Store, 
Since in this her chiefeft prize, 
eAllthe Stocke of beawtie dies ; 
Then, what cruel heart can ... 
Forbeare to ſing this (ad doug 

T his Flay ding us 

ding doug. 


Fawnes and params. 12 Wod:, 
Nimphes that bawnt t (riftel fleud;, 
Sanage Beaſts more nulder then 

The —_ hearts of men, 

Be partakers of our mone, 


py with vs fin 4 ding deng, ding dong, - 
ding dong, dong, 
Tine bo ing ao 


Enter Miſogynos, and Swath, 


AMisſ, S waſh. 
Swa. At your Buckler, Sir? 
Mif. Pexceiu'ft thou nothing, Smaſh? 
Swa. How meage you, Sir ? 
Myſ.' No ſtrange ſigne of alceration ; hum, 
Swe, Beyond imagination, 
AMiſ. How, goed Swaſs? 
Sws, Why, from a Fencer ,you re turn'd Orator. 
AM'iſ. Oh! Cedunt arma Toge; that's no wonder. 
Percciu'ft thou nothing elſe? Looke I not pale ? 


Exeunt Omnes, 


Are 
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' &rraiened by Women, 


Are not my armes infolded? my eyes fixe, 
My head deieRed, my words paſſionate, 
And yer perceiu it thou nothing ? 
Swaſh. Letme ſee,me thinkes, you looke Sir,like ſome 
Deſperate Gameſter, that had loſt all his eftate 


In a dicing Houſe: you met not 
Wirth tholt Money-changers, did you? 
Or haue you falne among the female Sex, 
And they haue paid you for your laft dayes worke ? 

AMiſ. No, no,'thou artas wide, as ſhort in my diſcaſc: 
Thou never canſtimagine what it is, 
Vnleffe, Trell thee, Swab, I am in loue, 

Swaſe, Ha, ha, hs, in-loue? | | 

AMiſ. Nay; 'tis ſuch 8 wonder, Swaſh, | ſcarce belecue, 
It can be ſo, my felfe, and yet it is. 

Swaſh. The Deuill iris as ſoone, #nd ſooner too : 
You loue the Deuill,betree then « woman, 

Aciſ. Oh, doe not fay ſo, Sweſb, I doe recant, 

Swaſh, In lone? notpoſſible: 
This.is ſome tempting Syren hes bewitcht you, 

Ai. Oh! peace, good Swaſbh. 

Swaſh. Some Cockatrice, the yery/Curſe of man? 
- Miſ. No more,if thou'doſtloue me. 

Swaſh, Y our owne words. 
I know not howto pleaſe you better, Sir. 
Will you from Oratour, turne Heretike, 
And ſinne againft your owne Conſcience ? 

Miſ, Oh, Swaſh, Smaſh ! 
Cupia, the little Fencer playd his Prize, 
At ſeuerall weapons in Atlanta's eyes,” 
He challeng'd me, we met and both did try 
His ytmoſt skill, to ger the Viſtorie, | 
Lookes were oppos'd*painſt lookes, and ſtead of woras, 
Were banded frowne*gainſt frowne , and wotds 'gginſt 
But cunning ( »pia ferecaft me to recoile : (words 
For when he plaid at ſharpe, Thad the foyle. 

G 3 Swaſh. 


* Ne write a Lexces to her preſently, 


SWETNAMN, 


Swaſh, Nay, now he is in love, I ſee it plaine : 
' was 10{p:ir'd with this Poeticall vaine, 
When I ell firft in loue; Goet bo'y yee, Sir x 
I muſt goe lpoke anather Maſter. 
Mſ. Swaſs, | | 
Swap, Y are a dead man : beleeue it, Sir, / 
I would not giuetwo-pence for a Leaſe 
Of a hundred pound a yeere madefor your life. 
Can you:that haue bin at defiance with ym all, 
Abuled, arraigned ym, hang'd ym,if you could: 
You hang'd ym more then halfe, you tooke away 
All cheir good names, I'me ſure, can you then hope, 
T hat any will loue you? A Ladie, Sir, 
Will ſooner meeta Tinker in the ftreer, | | 
And cry what Metall lyes within bis Budget, 
A Ceuntefle lye with me, an Empereur 
Take a poore Milke-maide, Sir, te be his Wife, 
Before a Kitchen-Wench willfancie you, 
M:/, Doe not torment me, misbelceuing Dolt, 
I tc!l thee, | doe. loue, and mufſienioy. . - - 
Swajh, Whe,in the name of /wowen, ſhould this bee ? 
:f, What an obtuſe Conception de'ſi thou beare ? 
Did not I tell thee, 'twas. Atlanta, Swaſe? 
Swifh, Who, ſhe Amazonian Dame, your Adugcate, 
A Maſculine Feminine ?. 
Aiſ. T,Swaſh, 
he muſt be more then Female, has the power 
To mollifie the temper of my Loue, 
Swaſ5, Why, ſhe's the greateſt enemie you haue, | 
M1ſ. The greater is my gloxie, Swaſb, in that | 
That hauipg yanquiſht all, I attaine her. . 
The Prize conhifts alone 


= In my etc:nall credit and renowne. 


Oh, what aRace of wittic Oratours 
Shall we beget betwixt vs : Came, good Swaſh, 6 


Which | 
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Arraigued by Wimen. 
Which thou ſhalt carry: if thou ſpeedft, I ſweare, 
Thou ſhalt be Swetnams Heire. ! 


Swap. The Deuill I feare, | 
Will diſpoflefle me of thatHeritage. | 


| Enter rwo Gentlemen. - 
1.Gent. But are you ſure ſhe is beheaded, Sir ? 
2,Gent, Moſt certaine,Sir,both by the Kings Dectce, 
And generall yoyce of all, for inſtance ſee. 
I, Gent, The wofull'Rt fight, | 


That ere mine eyes beheld. | 
2, Gent. A fight of priefe and horrour, 


1.Gent, Itis apiece of the extremeſt Iuſtice 
That ever Memory canRegifter. 
2,Gent, 1, in a Father, 
1,Gevt, Oh, I pray forbeare, 
The time is full of danger cuery-where. 


Enter Liſander, and the Cuard. 
Liſ. Good gentle friends, beforeT leauc the Land, 
1 Suffer me to take my laſt fare-well | 
Of my owne deareft deare Leowide, 
| Accept this poore reward ; would time permit. 
s I would more largely recompenceyour loues, (briefe. 
1.Gua. You haue preuail'd, my Lord , but pray bce 
We are inioyn'd by tri Commiſhon, 
To ſee you ſhipt away this preſent tyde. 
Lf. Indeed,I will. | 
1.Gua, Then here you may behold, 
All that is left of faire Leonida. 
LZif. Oh —— 
2. Gua, How fare you, Sit. 
Ls/. Oh, Gentlemen, | 
Can you behold this ſacred Cabinet, 
Which Nature once had made her Treaſurie? 
Burnow broke opt by ſactilegious hands, wg 
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| S. WIT! NA My, 

And not leefall a teare ; you-are: _ 

Not Marble but would werar- 

And cannot you, ſtrange tupigiriq ! 

Thou meereRelike of my deareRt Saini! 

Vpon this Altar I will ſacrifice 

This Offering to appexzethy- murd'red Ghoſt. 

1.G«a, Reftraine, my Logd, this. Paſſion, we lament 

As much as you, and grieve vaſaynedly | 

For her vatimelyloſſe, ; - ., 

Liſ. As wuch as 1? Oh, *7;s.not poſſible, 

You temporize with ſorrow:mine s fincere, 

\Vhich I will manifeſt+o all the World.. 

See what a beauteaus forme ſhe yer retaynes, 

In the deſpight of Fate,thazmen Way (ce,,. 

Death could not ſeize but on hermortall p; parts : 

Her beautie was divine and heavenly, (torr, 
1,Gna. Nay , good my Lard, diffarchaþe time's buy 
Liſ. Indeed, I will, to make an end of time: 

ForI car; live no longer; ſincethag ſhe, . 

For whole ſake onely; Lheld truce wihime, 

Hath left me deſolate : no, divineRtloue, 

\What living was deny'd ys, weele.enioy 

In Immorcalitie, where nQ Crueltie, 

Vader the forme of luſtice, dare appeare. 

Sect ſacred Spirit, make not too much baſſe 

To the Elizian Fields, fay-bur awhile, 

And I will followthee with ſwifter ſpeed, 

Then meditation : thus I ſeale my vow, Kiſs. 

Me thinkes, I feele freſh heat, as if her ſoule_ 

Had reſum'd her former ſeate agen, 

To {elemnize this bleſſed VYnion, 

In our laſt conſummation, or elſe it Kayes, 

Awayting onely for my companie: 

It does, indeed, and I haue done thee wrong, 

Toiet thy heauenly eyes want me ſo long, 

Butnow I come, dezre Loue, Oh, oh!_ 
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Arrdignedby Women. 


I What ſaund was that? 
2,084. gs (OI os has: | 
The Prince bas ſlaine himſelfe; whatſhall we doe ? 
1.Gua, Therc is no way but.one, let's leaue the Land: 
If we ftay heere, we fhall be ſure to dye, | 
And Cuff for gur too wuch lenitie, 
Though we are innocent, - 3» 
2.Gu4, Then haſic away: | 
The doome weele execute ypon our lelues, 
And ſhip with ſpeed for Holland, there, no doubc, 


We ſhall have entertaynment, 


There are warres threatned betwixt Spaine and them. 
1,Gs4, Then letys hoyle vp ſayle, mercy recciue 
Thy ſoule ro Heaven, Earth to Earth we leaue, Exemnr. 


Enter Atlanta, 


Atlen, What ſpetacle is this? A man new ſlaine, 
Cloſe by the Princes Herſe ! Who is't > Oh, me, 
The Noble Prince Li/andre, Crucll Fate, 
Is there no hope of life? See, be looks vp, 
He beare him out of the ayre, and top his wound: 
If there be any hope, Thave a Balme | 
Of knowne experience, in effcRing cures 
Almoft impoſſible, andif the wound 
Bendt too deadly,will recover him, Exit Lorenzo, 


Enter Aurelia and Iago, 


[ag. Deare Queene, have patience. 
Aur. How, lapo, patience? 
Tis ſuch a finne, that,were Lguiltie of, 
I ſhould deſpayre of mercie.Can a Mother 
Haue all the bleſhngs both of Heauen anc Exh, 
The hopefull iſſue of a'thouſand ſoules 
Extin&in one, and yethaue patience? 
I wonder patient Heauen beares ſo long, 


And not fend thunder to deſtroy the Land. . 
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SWETNAM, 
The Earth, me thinkes, ſhould vomit ſulph'reus Dawps, 
To Rifle and annoy both man and beaſt, 
Seditious Hel] ſhould ſend blacke Furies forth, 
To terrifie the hearts of ryrant Kings. 
\What ſay the-people? doe they notexclaime, 
And curſe the ſerujle yoke, in which th'are bound 
Vuder fo mercilefle a Gouernour? 
lag. Madame, in euery mouth is heard to found, 
Nothing but murmurings and private whiſpers, 
Teading to ſeuerall ends: bur iſt conclude, ; 
1. e King was coo ſeuere for ſuch aFaR. 


Enter Atlanta, | 
Aur, Atlanta, welcome, Oh my child; my child, 
There lics the ſumme of all my mileric! 
Atl, Gracious Madame, doe but heare me ſpeake. 
Aur. Atlanta, Tfhould wrong thy merig elſe, 
What wouldſt thou ſay ?- 
Something I know, to mitigate my griefe, 
Acl. Rather to adde to your afflitions. 
] am the Meſſenger of heauic Newes, * 
Ltandrs, Prince of Naples, 
Aur, What of him? 
eAtl, Rcholding the (ad obieR of his loue, 
His violent p >f115n draue him to deipayre, 7 
And he bath ſlaine himſclfe, 
lag. Diſaſtrous chance! 
Atl. 1found himgaſping for his lateſtbreath, 
And borc him to my Lord Fags's houſe, 
' vs my beſt of skill to ſauc his life : 
But all, I feare, in'vaine: the mortall wound 
I fiad ivcurable: yer I prolong'd | 
Hes life a lictle, that he yet drawes breath: 
Goe you and viſit him-with vemoſt ſpeed: 
The Queene and I will follow, ; 
[ag. Goe? Jlerunne. - Exn Tags. 


Anr. 


Arraigned by Wamen. 


Aur, Was ever Father ſo yamercifull, 
But for that Menfter that was cauſe of this, 
That bloudie, cruell, and inhumage wretch, 
That ſlanderous DetraRor of aur Sex : 
That Afiſogynes, that blaſphemous Slaue ? 

I will be ſo reneng'd. 


Enter Clowne. 


Htlan, Madame, no more, 
He is not worth your wrath : 
Let me alone with him, | 
Clow. Whift, doe you heare? | 
eAtlan, How now, what art thou ? 
Clow, Not your Seruant, and py Meſlenger, 
No Servipgman, and yet an Vſher too. 
Atlan, What are you then, Sir? ſpeake. 
Clow, That can reſolue you, and yet cannot ſpeake, 
I am no Foole, lam a Fencer, Sir, | 
Aur, AFencer, firrah ? ha, what Countrey-man?. 
Chow, This Countrey-man, forſooth, but yer borne in 
England. - TI | » | 
Avwr. How? borne in England, & this Countrey-man? 
Clow., 1 have þin borne in many Countreyes, Madame, 
But I thioke I am beſt be this Countrey-man, | 
For many take me for a lilly one, | | 
__Avnr, Forallly one? ,,.. ; 
Clow, I, a filly one.| , | 
Atlan, Oh, Madame; I haue ſuch welcomencſle ! 
Axr. Forme, whar is t? 
dlelav. The baytes of women haue preuented vs, 
And hee has incrapt himſelfe, 
Amr, How;,by whar accident ? 
Atlan, Love, Madame,laue, read that. 
eAwur. How's this? * 
To the moſt wiſe. and yertuous Amazon, 
Chiefeprige and gloric af Wer ome Sex, 
| 7 A 
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Mia o Nanumon Ladie; marutlhor, my 
That your once'AJitertary'46's fit tincls © 
To your vaconquer'd beatitie, *' 
Atlan, Cuuning Slate; 
Aur, Rather impure it to the powet 6F Foe, * 
\Wholc heauenly influence .hath wrought in me, 
$9 ftrange a Metamorphoſis, 
:Atlan, The very quinteffence of atterie, (dues, 
Aur. Inſo much, I vow e-pwnay. to fpend all my 
D.uoted to your ſervice, it ſhall be 6 Oren 35. 
bs: expiate My former blaſ exe'0f) f 2.) 
viy deiire is ſhortly to viſit you. . b 
Atlan, It ſhall be to your colt the: 
Aur, To make teſtimony of my hearty comcition, 
Till when and euerI willproteft ay telfe, 
To be the converted Mrfogynift. y 
Atlan, Ha, ba, ha, why, this isexcellcne l 
Beyond nnagination, © 7. 
Avwr. You thult not'{lip this oportenithe.” 
Atl an, Tlemot ler oaſſe a minute : : his owne min” 
Ile make an inftraminttefeed his ; 
Follies with a kin{dcctpemes,mrd wh he domes) 
Let me alone toplothis puniſhment, LIEUT 
Aur, Excellent Atlants ;opplaud'ch witt 
Atlan, \le make him an example'toall: men, 
That dares calumniate a womans fame.' 789g 
Attend an anſwet?, Ile' reweelliiies weldi., SIN 
Clow, I thanke your Madame-ſhip,Ime: "oe o this, 
Tis the beſt hirthar ever Fencer gaue. O31 Newry any 
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Eater Atticus Iago, Sforza, andNicakor;.. 
Att, How rook the Gitle her dearth? didhe dot e? 


: xc!aime vpon me for the Tuſtice done © 


1!t Father? hdW tookeNiples forme” ' 1 
it's Exile fromut £ APW #6 dap eake?” N08, 
My 
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Arraigned by Women, 


My Lords, whence ſprings this ateerartbiiht 
Why and you thus ati#z'8? _—_— bureyes 
Are fixt in Meditatioiv and all -o 


Scemelike ſo many ſenceleſe Ser, 

As if your ſoules had ſuffer't | cli 

Betwixt your jtdSe entity! in, . 
ve [' 


[sit not ſo? ahjw mem! 
Lago, you cantell: nr aga fy il 
The execution of Lrovildn, 
Not yet-whllable? Ace dot | 
We doe but aske'the quit | his ip.” 
Your ſoules for euer. rhonDrn an there, . 
lf for out: d#wghtet this Yutnibe Hite proceed, 
Why ſheuldtiot Welarheft # yell as you ? 
I was her father ; whoſe deare fifeT priz : 
Aboue mitE6\wie, befdre ſhe dill txans teſſe :/ 
And, couſ the Law hailefo bin 
Mine ſhould ha' paid che ranſvine of her cryme, 
Bur, that the World ſhould know our equirie, 
\Were ſhe a thouſand Utiiehters ſhe ſhould die, 

lag. 1 can forbearetndJonger, Then 
1: was about that tithe; whitn 4s rhe Suane 
Hadfiewly elitb'd over the Bafterhe bils, 
To glad the wort®with his diurnall hear, 
When the ſad ni $ of you ce Wa + 
Y our daughter from the bb Wet 
Whom now ſhe had infituRted £6 fret k 
Deaths cold imbraces with one hy, 

tf 7, 


Which ſhe ſo welt hat learr 'd;hat 

Like a too forward Scholl - / toexcted 
Her Teachers 4&ingg\/© 7 ns bt 
So cheerefully ſhe IVR p | * 4 


As if ſhee'd rn IN i 
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SWETNAM, 
Then ſhe began to quake and ſhrinke away , 
To ſhun the ſeparation of thathead, 
Which is imaginary onely, and notreall. 
So, when ſhe ſaw her Executjoner 
Stand readie to firike our that fatall blow, 
Nature, her frailtic, and the alluring world, 
Did then begin to oppoſe er conſtancie : 
Bur (he, whole mind was of a nobler frame, 
Vanquifh' d all oppoſitions, andimbrac'd 
The ftroke with courage heyond Wemans ſtrength ; 
And the laſt words ſhe ipoke, aid, I reioyce 
That I am free'd of Fathers«yrannic. | 
Attic, Forbeare to ytter more, We are not pleas'd 
With theſe ynpleaſing accents : Leaue the world 
So cheerefully, and ſpeake of eyrannie: 
=_ was not guiltie ſure, We'le heare no-more. 
lag. Sir, but you ſhall; fince you inforc'd me {peakey 
[ will notleaue a : fllablevncold.. ys 
You ask'd if Naples ſonne were, baniſh'd coo? 
Yes, he is baniſh'd ever fromthe fight - 
Ofmortall eyes againe: farhe 18 dead,. /, -- 
Nie. Liſandro dead! By what occaſion ? 
lag. Iſcorne to anſwer thee. The King ſhall kao, 
Te was his chance vpon ra" ppt. 
To paſſethat way, copdu 
Com his Wk a% = ebecheld, 
The wofull obiet of the Princeſle | heads." 
There might you ſee lowenpirticsn rage, deſpaire, 
Acting together in thejr{everall ſha y_ 
That it was hard to j e, whicho all thoſe, | 
Were moſt predominant, At laſt deſpaire . rl: 
Became ſole Monarkeof his paſſions, - 
Which drew bink & r9.this ans Having: .got 
Leaue of his gard, ra No hisxowes, 
Vnto that Leven int,..... TEN 
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Still crying out, Loaowida,'my love! | 
Then, as his death weredimted by hers, 
He ſacrifiz'd hjs life ynto herloue+ | 
For there (ynluckily) he Newthimfelle, 
Sjer, The King's diſpless d, my Lord. 
lag. No matter: I'me glad Itouch'd his conſcience 


To the quicke, Did younor ſee 
How my relation chang'd his countenanee, 
As if my words ingendred inhis bref 


Some new-bred paſſions ? 
Sfor. Yes, and did obſerue 


How fearefully he gaz'dvpon ysall: Enter Queens. 


Pray heaven it proue not ominous, Jag. The Queene! 
y bu Where is this King? this King ? rhis tyrant? He 

That would be cald The juſt and righteeus King, 

When in his ations he 1s moſt yniuſt; 

Beyond example, cruell, tyrannous? | 

Where is my daughrer ? Where's Leowida ? 

Whereis Lnſ9pus too, my firft borne hope? 

And where is deare Lorexz2 2 dead? all dead ? 

And would to God I] were intomb' d with them, 

Empric of ſubſtance. Curſe of Saveraigntie, 

That feed (t thy fancie with dduding hopes 

Offickle ſhadowes ; ; romifine to one, 

Erernitic of fame; amd 'vnto all; 

To be accounted wiſe and vertuous, 

Obſcrujng but your Lewes andiuft ks : 

That vnder ſhew of being mercifull, 

Art moſt vokind, and ctuell : nay, 'tis true, 

Goe.wher: :chou wile, fill will follow thee, 

Ang with my ſad laments {1} bear thy cares, 

Till all the world of thy in{tice heares, 
Nic.This Phyfick works too firongly;and may proue a 

deadly potion. Sferza, good wy Lord , if any avger be. 

twWixt you and 1, let irtye buried: now; ; and let's deviſe 

ſome paſtime to ſuppreſſe this heauineſſe, A melancholy 


ig makes a {ad Court, Jas, 


Ex,Knme, 


and On, 


_ 
4 
<P... ws -- _—_— = 
_ . _ 
. - $3 + . - *% « » 
” 


”T = F p. - * : = 
ET 2 ew 


— - Ae l 

& 

—— 250 _— 

__ 
wg 
yn 
_ 
= 


..\SWws Xab-@3tg(- 
I never heard him { peake,ſo. 


Of the Kings aur?” Ag 1, wikdhallco bear, 


Sfor. Who'le yndertakethischar ge? 
Nic, I will, myord;: Lexche device be mine. 
lag. Tie ger the Amazen tgiofne with you: 
Her rare invention, and experience too, _ 
In forraine Gountries way: aloe © 
In ſome new quainticongeit, 
Nic. Doe,good my Lord |. 
I'de ha't Co preſented as Ecould,, , 
lag. Tonight, if it be poſſible fareiell. | 
I mult goc leoke herout... :' -- 
Ne, Ha, ha, ba, ha, 


$o by thismeanes; 1 Galleapepamy ks 
Studious and carefull. ,, 1, 


$ can,” TP / 


| Etee ATLANDS: jk A ——Y 


Aur, But doſt thou chinke hee le come? 
Ar, He cannot chuſe...; .;, 
1 ſent him ſuch a loving, anſwer backe | 
By his Solliciter, able, romake.. . 
An Eunuch to{come withthe conceit. . 
The houre's almoſt ar,hand., Madam, command 
A banquet be{es forth : My charge ſhall be 
Enter with « Banquet, Wontbw. 
To giue him 04ertginement : whilt your Grace, 
Loretta,and the Ladies of your traine, | 
Or any others you ſhall pleaſe ro ap -* (mage 
Be ready to ſurpriſe him..So 'ris w 
Nowleaue-thereft to mee. ._ , 
Aur.''My dcare Atlante,l cammendch) Cares - | 
Atr. Callit my dutic, Madam, and the louc 
I owe to facred vertue, to defend 


The 


The 


rr aigned by Women, 


The ſame of women, All withdraw awhile, Ex. wen, 
I thioke I heare him comming. 1, 'tis he, 
Enter Miſogynos and Swaſs, 
Swaſb, This is the place, Sir, ſhe appoynred you, 
MF. 1s this the Orchard then, - 
Where I muſt pluck the fruit from that faire tree ? 
Swaſs, I would it might prove Stone-fruit, 
And ſo chake him. | 
Mi. Ha ! what's here? a banquet ? 
Swe, Banquet? Where? 
AMiſ. Readie preper'd? why, this isexcellent! 
What a kind creature 'tis? 
Swe, Didnot I fay 
How monſtrouſly ſhe lou'd you? Come, fall to. 
Miſ. Before my Miftrefle come ? 
Sw, T'faith Sir, I; 
This is but onely a provecatiue, 
To,make you firong and luftie fot the incounter. 
i. And here's Wine too; 


| Nothing but Bloud and Spirit, 


Fall to, Swaſs. 
Swa, Aſweetthing is loue, 
That fills both heart and mind : 
There is no comfort in the world, 
To women that are kind. Here, Sjr, Tledrinke to you. 
Miſ. 1 would ſhe would come away once : Now,me- 
I could performe. And ſee!but with and have, (thinks, 
Enter Atlanta, 
Atlan, Oh, are you come? I ſee you keep your houre, 
Aiſ. 1ſhovld be ſorry elſe. 
. Atl. Nay, keepe your place. 
AMiſ. Will you (it downe then ? Sirrah ?Walke aloofe, 
Atl. Let him be doing ſomething. Here, take this. 
Ai. I have made bold to tafte your Wine and Cates, 
And when you pleaſe, we'le try the operation. ' 
_ 44, How? 
LY Ms 


SWETNAM, 


(SF AMiſ. You know my mind. ' 

\CS F Ailan, You men are allſo fickle, that poore we 

160 i Doe not know whom totruft. 

(WP Burt doe you louc me truely ? 

0% M':/, By this kiſle. 

(20-5 : eAtl, No, ſaue that labour, Sir: The take your word. 
US 1s Yer, how ſhould I beleeue you, when fo late 

D) =" You rail'd againſt our Sex, and {lander'd vs? 


A7/, Oh doe not thinke of that, that's done and gone. 


7 PF. Doe not recall what's paft, I now recant: 

MW% And (by this hand) Tloue thee truly, Love, 

1 th . Atl, May I belecue all this? 

(WE | A's. Come hither, Swaſh, * 

mor How often haue I (worne to thee alone, 

fe .. Ilou'd this Lady ; neuer none but ſhee? 

We 7 Swa. Yes truely, that he has, ' 

46 | Mrf. You may be proud, I tell you, of my loue, 
W | There is a thouland Women in this Towne, 

WY To imbrace me, would clap their hands for joy, 
[2 Aud run like {ſo many wild Cats, 

D Swa. That they would, 

= | ] dare be {worae for ym, | 

a And hang about him like ſo many Catch-poles, 
a(t He would ne'r ger from vm, | . 
a6 |  Andyetthis happineſle is profer'd you, 


Atl. Which I cannot retuſe, 
You haue, you know, ſuch 2 preu2yling tongue, - 
No woman can deny you any thing, (meet? 
Afiſ. Why, that was kindly ſpoke, Where ſhall wee 
Atl. Hearke in your care, i'lc tel] you. 
Aſiſ. Beſt of all, | 
Atl, 2 Ut. oe | 
Aiſ, Doe you thinke meſuch a foole ? 
Atl, Till then farewell : Tle ſpeedily returne, Ex. At, 
Ai}. Why law now,Swaſh, I told thee ſhe would yeeld, 
No woman in the world can hold out long. 


Oh 


— 
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Arraigned by Women. 
Oh beware When a man of Art courts a woman. 


Sw. I, or a Fencer Sir : We-lay-ym flat before ys. 
Bur, pray you tell me, Maſter, Decypu loue 


Thi#afle lincerely? 
A'(, Ha ; ha, ba. Loue? that wereaieftindeed, 


| Topaſfle away thetime for ſpert, or ſo; 


ord, 
Th'/are made fornothing elſe ; 
And he that loues vm looger,isa foole. 
Ine, Sw4. Me thiakes tis pittie todelude her, Sir : 


I'faith ſhe's a handſome wench, 
Mis. Away, you Aﬀe, 
Delude ? what arc they good forelſe? 
Enter Atlanta, | 
She comes againe, Our of the Qrcbarg, Swaſb, 


Welcome, Sweet heart. 
Al. Are you in private, Sir? 
AM:ſ. There's not an eye yndertheHorizon 
That can behold ys ; If Suſpicion tell, 
Ile beat her blindas-cucr Fencer was. | 
eAtl, Sir, now you tajike of Deagdong; I heare you 
Profeſle that noble Science: - 
Atſ. Tis moſt true. |: | 
Atl, I loue you, Sir,the better;;''ris a thing 
1 honour with my heart, If anyone | 
Should ſcandalize or twitme with yourloue, - 
Youcan defend my fame, and'make ſuch men--- 
M:/. Creepe on their knees,aske thee forgiueneſſc, 
et? Or any other baſe ſubmiſhon, 
Atl, Oh, whit z happintfſe ſhall 1 inioy ? 


- 


'ce 
But can can yoaxdor this if occafion ſerue? 
Miſ. Would ſome were here to make experience, | | 
Thar thou mighrft ſeemy Skill, | Y- ) 
Atl, Sir, that will Ep61145s yt Srrike bims, '8 
it, Aſi, How s this ? "—_ 8 
ld, All, Impudent flaue,' - 0H of po tk 
| Hoy dar'ft thou looke 2 woman ia the face, | 
wy | 3 }-| } Or 


Or commence loue to any : Specially to > mee? 
Thou know'ſ I'me row'd thy publique encmie, 
Which this, and this, and this ſhall reſtifie. 
Aiſ. Oh char I had « weapon, theu ſhould know, 
A thouſand women could nor ftand ane blow, 
From my vaconquerd arme. 
Atl, That ſhall be cride. 
Fle fit you, Sir, in your owne element, 
{ thinke thou darefi not looke vpon a ſword. 
See, there's a foyle : I will but thumpe you, Sir. 
Thy life's reſeru'd voto a worſe revenge, 
Af. Oh. Some Deuil's earerd in Bis Idol face, 
To make mce misbelicue. Oh. 
Atl. Cowardly (laue, A Fencer? you a Fidler. 
He cannot hold his weapon, 
Gard his breſt ; no, nor defend a thruſt,' Art not aſham'd 
Thus to diſgrace that noble exerciſe? 
Atrſ. Oh: Hold, hold; Iyceld, I yeeld. 
Atl, Has our Countrie meats fed youſothigh, 
You needs mutt haue a ale for your baſe luſt >- 
Ile ſatiatayour ſences ere I haue done: « 
And ſg much for your feeling : For your rafte, - 
You haue hag ſufficient in-your ſweer-mears, Sir: . 
Your dcinke too was perfum'd ta pleaſe your ſmell, 
41). 1, but] haue had bur Go rafence to ve. . (light. 
eAll, Why then the. Proverbe hoſds,. Now for your, 
Madam, Come forth, and bring pour followess. 


Emer althe Homes, | 
Miſ. I'de rather fee fangs Cackatrices. . 
Oh that my eyes might be for-eucrſhut, 
So that I might ne'r behold theſe Crocadils. 
Aur, Where's this bawling Bandag.' 
Omnes, Here, here; here, here. 
AMif. Murder, murder, murder, I'me beret. key] 
l ſhall be torne ig pieces, Murder, ho... : 


Ar... 


Arraigned by Women. 
Aur, Is this the dogged Humoriſt that cals 
Himſelfe the woman-hater? 
Miſ. On my knees. 
Awur, Doſt thou reply, vile Monſter?Binde him, come, 
014 W. Let me come to him, Ile ſo mumble him, 
Aur, Remember faire Leonida my child, 
Whoſe innocence was made a Sacrifice 
To thy baſe Forgeries and Sophiſtcie. 
' Ommes, Out, you abominable Raſcall, 
Aur. This fot your hearing, Sir: now all is full, 
- CMiſ. Ladies, Gentlewomen, ſweet Atlanta, all, 
Heare me but ſpeake, - 
Ler, No, not a ſyllable. 
You haue ſpoke to march alreadie,you danan'd Rogue. 
But weele reward you for't. Skrew his iawes. 
Miſ. Oh, ob, oh. | 4 
Aur, Now, thou inhumane wretch, what puniſhment 
Shall we invent ſufficient to inflict, 
According to the height of our revenge? 
Omnes, Let's teare his limmes in pieces, ieynt from - 
Miſ. Oh, oh... (ioynr. 
Scold, Three or foure paire of Pincers, now red hot, . 
Were excellent. [ 
Lor,.Willnot our Bodkings ſerue? 
Awr, Hang him,Slave, ſhall he dye as noble adcath _ - 
As Ceſar did No, no:pinch him, pricke him. 
A Boy, 3 have ſmall Pins cenow to ſerve vs all. 
Scold, We caonot wiſh for better: rake him vp, 
And bind himto this Poſt. 
Lor, Faitli, Poftand Paire; 
As good a Game as canbe. . 
Awyr, Ceme, let's to't, | 
Shuffle the Cards, and leaueout all the Knaues, 
Atl. No, the Knaues in at Poſt, and out at Paare. . 
Anr, Shall it be ſo? Agreed? 


Dcealc round. . 
calc rou «+10 Seold. 
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SWETNAM, 


Scold, Firſt, ſtake. 

AMiſ. Oh, oh, oh, oh, 

Atl. Padle. 

Aur, Pafle. 

Lor. Nay, Ile not paſſe ite, 26/770k, ok. 
eA Boy. Faith, Ile be in too, 

Miſ, Oh! 


Enter two Old Wamen and Swaſs. 


Aur, Againe, for me too, I will vye it. Mi, Oh. 
Al, And for me, Ile nor deny i its Adi, Oh. Jl 
Lor, Ile fee you, and reyy't agen, Miſc Oh, ob. 
Sceld,For your two,lle put in ten, Miſe Oh, oh, oh, 
Aur, How now? (tay, who's thts ? h, oh. 
Swaſh, T cou! nor find the way out of the Orc ard, 
If 1ſhoul:! .a* beene hang'd, bur fell into theſe 
Old Women s mouthes: but the beftis, 
They had no teeth to bire me, but my Grandame heere 
Scratches moſt deuilliſhly, 
Arl, Here's a Whelpe of the ſame Litter too. 
Come hither Sirrah, doe you know this man? 
Swaſh, Yes, forlooth, I know him, 
He was my Mafter once, want of a better, 
Lor. Then you were one of his Confederates, Sir. 
Swaſs, I his Ccntederatc? I defye him, 
He knowes Ialwayes gaue him good counſel, 
If hehad had the grace to fellow it + 
Here he is himſelfe, let him deny't if ke can. 
AM. Oh, oh, oh, 
Sw aſh. Did not I cuer ſay, Maſter, take eng, 
Wrong not kind Gentlewomen, 
Honeſt louing women? Many a time 
Haue 1beene beaten by him blacke and blue, 
For looking en a woman, is't Bot true $52 
Aſi, Oh, oh. 


Swaſh, You lechis brivging Vp, A 
| 0 


_ Arraigned by Women. 


To make a mouth at all this companie. 

Aur, This is an honeſt fellow; he ſhall eſcape. 
Sirrah, thou lou'ſt a woman? 

Swaſh, I, with all my hearr. 

Scola, He lookes as if he did, 

Atl, Well, ſtand afide,weele imploy you anon: 
Forbeare your tortors yer, ſomething is bid, 
That we muſt haue reucal'd, and he himſelfe 
Shall be his owne accuſer> you all know, 

He hath arraign'd ys for inconftancie: 

But now weele arraigne him, and judge him too, 
This is womans counfell ; Madame, we make you 
Ladie Chiefe Iuſtice of this Female Court, 
Miſftris Recorder, I, Lorertta, you, 

Sir for the Notarie : Crier, ſhe: 

The reſt ſhall beare inferior Offices, 


As Keepers,Setiants, Executioners, 
Swaſ/h. 1de rather be a Hangman theo a Seriant: 


Yetthere's no great difference, if one will not, 
T other muff, | 
Atl. Mother,goe you and call a Turie full, 


Ot which y'are the fore-woman. | 
1.0/4 .Thanke you forſooth, Ile fetch one preſently: 


"Tis fir he ſhould be icratcht, and pleaſe your Grace: 

Sure, he is no man. 1 be 
Arl, We want a Barre. O,theſe two feyles ſhall ſerue: 

One ſtucke i'che Earth, and croffe it from this Tree, 

Now take your places, bring him to the Barre, 

Sirran, vogag him, EET; | 

| Swaſh, Let him be gag'd fill : . 

Then you are ſure what et you ſay to him, 

He cannot contradict you, 


Atl. Pall it our. 
Swaſh. Doe not bite Fare beſt. 
AL. O'n that I were a Serpent for your ſakes, 


Beativg a thquiand ſtings. | Gap. 
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SWEATNAM, 
Any. Worſe then thou art, 
Thou canſt not wiſh co be, abortiue wretch, 
Bring him co the Barre. 
' Swaſo, You'ld not be rul'd by me:1 told you o'this, 
And now you ſee what followes, 
Hanging's the leaſt, what-cu'r followes that, 
Anr, Clarke of the Peace, 
Reade the Indictment, 
Seold. Silence in the Court. 
Swaſh. Silence? & none but women?That were firange! 
Lor. Miſogyuos, hold vp thy hand. 
Swaſh, His name is Swetnam, wot Aiſogynes, 
That's but a borrowed name. 
Miſ. Peace,you Rogue, 


Will you diſcouer me? 


Aur. Swetnam is his name, . 


Swaſb, 1, loſeph Swetnam, that's his name, forſooth, 
loſeph the ew was a better Gentile farre, . 

Ler, Then Joſeph Swetnam,alias Miſogyner, 
«Alias MMolaſtomm, alias the Woman-hater, 

Swaſb, How came he by all theſe names ? 
I haue heard many ſay, he was neu'r chriften'd.. 

for Thou art here indicted by theſe names, that thou, 
Contrary to nature,and the peace of this Land, 
Haſt wickedly and maliciouſly ſlandred, 
Maligned, and gpprobrioufly defamed the civill ſocictic 


Of the whole Sex of women : therefore ſpeake, 
Guiltle, or not guiltic? 


AMiſ.. Not guiltie. 

Swaſh, Hum. 

Owmnes. Not guiltie. 

Miſ. No, not guiltie, 

Ar, Dareſt thou devie a truth ſo manifeRt > 
Didfi thou not lately both by word, and deed, 
Publiſh a Pamphler in diſgrace of V3, 

And of all women-kind? 


Q Aff. 


Arraygned by Women. 

Aſif. gi no, 16, HEE I. | 

Swaſb. H 

Atl. Calling vs tyrannous, ambitious,cruel!? 

eAwr, Comparing vs to Serpents, Crocodiles | 
For Difſimulation, Hiens's for Subtilties, 
Such like? | 

Lor, And farre worſe: 
That we are all theDeuils agents, 
To ſeduce Man ? 

iSeold; That alt our fludies are bur ro ddlude 


Our creduleus Husbands? 
Afiſ. Teenie allthis, | 
Swaſh, Hum, 
Lor. Nay more, | 

Thou doſt ane chout diftindion, | 

All married Wiues are the Devils Hackneyes, 

To carrie their Husbands to Hell. | 
eAxr, Inhumatie- Monſter, haft thou neu'r a Mother? 
Swafh. No, forſooth, heis a Saccubu, begor 

Betwixt a D Witch. 
Mi. If 1did'uny ſuch, levit be henduc d. 
Atl. Bring inthe Books for afirme Euidence, 


And bid the luric ginethe Veon@ves 


Enter two Old, or 
0/daw. Guiltie, puiltie; guilries 5 Nctes 
Guiltie of Woman-ſlander, and defamation. 


Atl. Produce the Bookes, and reade the Title of ym. 
Lor, The Arraignment of idle, froward, - 


And vncoanſtant women. 
Awr, What ſay you, Sir, to this Þ/ | 
Miſ. Shew me my name, and-chea lt yee ad ynto'r, 


Axur, No, your policieand envark4r*7 ap 
You durſt not pu Vs, hat youdar'dro write, 
Thy man is ane ro't: firrah, conſeſſe, + 


Or you ſhall ex'n be feru'd of the ſts fawce; 
Swaſl., 


_ 2 


SWETNAM, 4, 
Swaſe, Nogno,no,no, Ile tell you "WF 
Heisno Fencer, that $ but for — 
For feace of being beaten: che beſt Clarke, 
F: cowardiſe that can be in the World, 
T >iernfe the Female Champions, 
He was in England, a poore Scholer fiift, 
And came to Medley, to eate Cakes and Creame, 
At my old Mothers houſe, ſhe cruſted him; 
Art lcalt ſome fixteene ſhillings o the ſcore, 

Aa he per{[waded her, he would make me -  (leeu'd: 
A Scholec of the Niniuerfitic, which ſhe, kind Faole, bc- 
 Heneu'r raughe me any Leſſon, but toraile againft wo- 
That was my morning and my eucning LeRure.. . (men, 
Andin one yeere he runne av. ay from thence, . 

And then he tooke che habir of 'x Fencers 
Aud ſet Vp Schoole at Briſtow : there he 1iu'd 
A ycere or two, till he had writthis Booke » 
And then the women beat him our the Towne, 
And then we came ro. London : there: forfoork; . 
He pur his Booke i'the Preſſe, andpubliffitiry+ 
And madea thouſand men and,wiues fall out. 
Till rwo or three good wenches, in mcere ſp | 
Laid cheir heads cogerheryand cail'd him , thi Land, . 
Tacn we came hither: this, isall forſooth. _ 
Aur. Tis eu'n endugh; © © 
Mif. Tis all as falſe as women. 
Omnes, Stop hismouth.:: _ | 
Alas. Eithet be quiet, ory aregag'dagen.. 
Aur, Proceed. in ludgeinenits 
Atlan, Madame, thus itis. 
Firſt, he ſhall weare this Mouzell,to. expreſle - 
His barking humaur again/t-women-kind. 
And he ſhall be led; and 00. enblibe ſhawae,,. 
In cuery Street i the Citie, and be boung... 
In certain* places togPoſt or Stake, "oh 
Aud bayted by all ths honct women the Paridbs... "wy 
JW. 
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Arraigned by Women, 


Miſe 1s that the worſt ? there will not one be found 
In all the Citie, 

Omnes. Out, youlying Raſcall, 

Forbeare a little. 

\ Atlan, Then he ſhal bewhipr quite thorow the Land, 
Ti!l he come to the Sea-Coaſt,and then be ſhipr, 
And ſent toliue amongſt the Infidels. 

Omnes. Oh, the Lord preſerue your Grace. 

'Ler, Oh, oh, oh; 

Anr. Call i in his Bookes, 

And let ym all be bur'd and caſt away, 
And his Arraignment gow putithe Preſſe, 
That he may live ſhame voto his Sex, 
Atlas, Sirrab, chechargebe yours: which if you faile, 
You ſhall be vs d ſo too: if well perform'd, 
You ſhall be well rewarded, Breake vp Court, 
Ommnes. Away, you bawling Mafti ( 
Clow, Piſh, ph, Excvunt. 


Enter Atticus, Sforza, Nicanor, and ene or 
-- 10), 809 Lords mere, 

King. Why doe yau thus purſueme? Can no place 
Shelter 3 King from being bayredthus 
With Acclamations beyond ſufferance 
Of Maieſtie, or mortall frength to beare? 
We will indure't no longer, Where's our Guard ? 
Whereis Awrelra? where's [ago gone? 
To ſtudie new IrueRives ? If agen! 
They dare bur yttertheleaſtſyHable, 
Or ſmalleſt title of inveteracie, 
They ſhall not breathe a minute, Muft 2 Priace 
Becheckt,and ſchooled , purſuedand ſcolded ar, 
For executing luſticc? 

Nu. Royall, Sir. 
B- pleaſed, to caft away theſe Diſconrents. 


lags 5 ſorrie for his bold off:nce. || | 
K 2 The 
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The Queene repents her too, and all the Court 

Is clowded o'r with griefe : your ſadnefle, Sir, 

Fils euery Subicats heart with heavineſſe, 

Will's pleaſe your Highneſſeto behold ſome paſtime, - 


Theres a Maske and other ſports prepar'd: 
Prepated to (olace you, 


To fteale away your ſorrowes, 
King. Who's that ſpoke ? | 
Nicanor, is't hee? I thought as much: 
1 knew no other would be halfe ſo kind, 
Nor carefull of our health ; doe whar thou wite; 
We will deny nothing that thou demundeſt, 
My deareft Comforter, ſtay to my age, 
The hope of Sicilie lyes nowint 
Come fit by vs, weele ſeerwhat new device 


Thy diligence---- Nie, My dacie;”” 

K ing No, thy loue + | 
Hath Rtudied to delight thy Soueraigne.” 
Come fit, Nicawor, 


"Nic. Pardon, Sir, awhile, MO TILL 
Ile giue command to feeit Rraight perform "m 


And inſtantly returne, 
_ Kms. Makeno delay : Iwba 
We haue no ioy bat in thy c . 
Nic, Nor I no Hell, but thy continuance, 
He preſent that will ſhorrenir, Lhope. 
King. Sforz., thou leueſt me too: come neerer Vs: 
But oy [ago is afroward Lord, 
Honeſt, but lenatiue, ore-Fwaid too much: - 
With pitt e againft luſtice, that's not good: 
ladeed it is not in a Counſeller, 
And hr has too much of woman, atherwiſe- 
He might be Ruler of a Monarchie, 
For policie and wiſdome, Sforz 4 fit, 


Take you your places to behold this Maske, _ 


: 


Arraigned by Women 


Fairy Micanas | 


Nic. Now they are readie, 
King. Let ym enter then, 
Come fit by vs, Nicaner, and deſcribe 


The meaning, as wey* wn 


Emer Iago, ol ws Queens, 


lag. Heere your Grice * 
May radiſcoucredRs, beach: the Make, 


[1 


And ſee how 'tis by * ing: 
I know, 'ewill niÞ Aim to! eerie ſoule, 
The Maskers. Enter Mouſke dance, 
Nie. He that leads ED! , 
Is _ wilfull _ Ws gay 
e: The tp $ onr every fide, 
AS1 Ee kis'feet did bf: ET + 


Is held a wretch of baſe Uiton, | 


He is ticled falſe Suſpitien, *. 
Nic. The third is of « er Fadtion, 
But more deadly, ris | 
The la$t is Crueltie, » King that long, 

In ſeeming Ed did fatred TaRtice wrong. 
King. This MoraPsm 2th bm by heaven iris, , 
By Heauen, indeedy Ones ſe had power 
To make me ſee Comp Bellic Iconfefle, 
Twas wilfull (gnanace, 1nd Selfe-coner | 
Sooth'd with Hypecrifie, that drew me firſt 
Into ſuſpition of my Daughters lone, 
And call'd it Diſebedience: falſe SuſpeR, 
'Twas thou poſleft me, thiat Leonida - 
Was ſpotted and vnchaſte, 
Ni, So, now it workes. 
Kung. And then DetraRion prou d a deadly Foe. 
{1g, Iknew'twould take fe. 


Aur, Moſt happily, | 
| | K 3 Xing, 
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SWETNAM, 


King. T am that Kiag did ſacred Tuftice wrong, 
Vnder aſhew of Tuftice, now 'tis plaine, 
It was my crueltic,not her deſert, 
That ſacrific'd my Child to pallid Death, 
Liſandro {cw himſclfe, but 1, not he 
Muſt anſwere for that guiltlefle bloud was ſpilt; 
For I was Authour on't, imy Crueltie, 
Diuorcing two ſuch Louers, wasthe cauſe 
That drew him to deſpayre. How they all gaze, 


Whiſper together, and then point. atwe, 
As if they here had being yes thahns vorledd by 
LINE. WY 


Bur it ſhall proue a reftle: e bedio 
Why doe they not begin? 


: 
. 
IS 1, 


\, ] * LEW "FEELS 
Enter Ripintance, 
Rs EP * 


- | FAY JEDI 1 
Nic, Belike they wantſormmeof their cc IC," 
* King. Bur ſtay, who's that.deſcena: Cer hs, 
With [uch ſweet ſoundiog Mybke? All obſerce. | 


CHMuſihe dare. | 

Nic, See how the ſpleadar of that Maieſiie, 
That came from Heaven ilpert aw 
Suſpition, Ignorance, and Crueluey , ,; |... 
And inſtantly o'icome DetraQtion.too 
Thoſe enemics.to yertue, foes.to man, , 
Are yaniſht from my hght, 2nd. from, my heart. 
Bu: ler Repentance tay, Ha, ſhallow Foole, 
Doe 1 ſo lightly bid.ber2-Qa my knees, 
She mult be followed, call'd apd ſu'd yuco, 
And by continuall Prayers,woo'd, and wanne, 
Which I will never ccaſe, it not too late, 
] Coe repent me, let this Sacnfice . +» |. | 
Make ſatisfa&ion for thole fore-palt Crimes 
My ignorant ſoule committed. 


Repen. *T1s accepted, 


Imbrace me freely, rife: neuert00 late 
To call ypon Repentance. 


fo 


Arrdigned by Women, 
Ni, I am trapt. 

Oh, the great Devill ! whoſe deulice was this? 

Now all will be reveal'd, Ineuer dream'c 

Vpon Repentance,T:butnowT ſee, 

Truth will diſcouer all mens Treckerie, 
King, Live cuerin my boſome. What means this? 


Enter Lorenzo; Liſfandro, Leonida, « Sil- 
| new Nywph, 
' Lip. If a Siluan's rude behaviour 

May not heere deſpaire of fauour: 

| Thento thee this newes I bring, 
Thou artcall'd the righteous be 

' And as Fame do'smake re | 
Heere lives Iuftice.in thy Cour 
Know, that all the Hap 
I didiin this World p 
Was my onely Dav hrer, 2 
Pan did on my 
She was named C1, 
Whom Palemen loued alls 
And ſhe lou'dhim'as well againe; 
So that ek did remaine, 


Bur it pts. 
That an old tecrepit 
Moſt prepoftrouſly began; | 
With flatt'ring words to wee my Daughter, 
But being 
Torn'd his: love to mortall hate 
Claribell to ruinxe, 
Striuing to © cprefſe her fame, 
With Luft, Contempr Reproch, and Shame, 
Kin, What wouldſttheu haue Vs doe? - 
Geod Father, ſpeake, 
Lor. Tois fcllowhath fſubborn'd. 2 rout 


; God wor, 


yd, he afrer 
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AY SW FT NA M; 
Ofſome baſe Villaines here-about, 


To take away recs life, 
Orelſe to rauiſh her. 'o.cnd. this Acife | 


Be pleas'd to ioyne theſe Louers hands 
Into ſacred nuptiall bands,” 


<< 5 ml 


S$for, Nothing bur put ym hoth, to gether, Sir. 
The good old Shepheard would x ha't amatch. 


Kin, We are content, Come give Vs both your hands, 


Lor. Y ou are a King ; yetthep are loth 
To take yeur word withour.an othe... 
Kin, As Weare Kin 
Firme, to be reuoked n 
Vacill death their lives dif 
Lor. Princes, diſcouer : 
Inow to teftifie this royall marc 
Kin. My daughter, and Ls 


"gf Vs nd tis confirm 


{I are witneſſes be 


, liviog? 


Lor. Nay, wonder not, my Ap. your eathis paſt 
Iracifie : 


Kin, Which thus, and thus, a 
There is but one ep more, 


Aur, Oh,I am made kar this aight: 


My daughter, and Liſangre, both aliue 2. 


lag. This is no newes tO. mes! eb teares ef ioy - 
Ore-flowes mine eyes to ſeethis vaities,/ |, « 


Km, Oh daughter,1 haue 
And, noble Prince, We now 


2a@.much: wrong | 


OQuretrour : 


But heauen be prais'd that you \ ct rom 


The tyrannie ef Qur yniuſt decree, _ + 4a 
eAvur. Wha happic-2ccident, preſexud your, lines + 

Whoſe was the project. ? Was in thing, oid- ran? | 
Lor, Madam, 'twas mine: Theſe thatLegutdnot fave 


By eloquence, by police] have, 


ow I@Eruvgdvddgwwo wo wo _. SH =Wcx< 


ny) 


Km, Worthic A:/anta, thou haft tas 


Beyond all imitation. We aremade 
Too poore to gratifie thy high deſerts. 


Lor. Dread Soueraigne, 


— — 


All my deſcrts,my (clfe, and what I have, 


Arraigned by WDnen, 


Thus I throw downe before Hig 
Att, My Sonne ras. x fo ft, = Lov. 


The current of my ioy's ſo violenr, - 
It does o'r-come my ſpirits. Worthy Soone, 


Welcome from death, from tie. 


Awr, Welcome into my woke an der we) 


oule. 


Prince, My princely Brother could I adde a loue 
Vnto that dutiec that I owe forl 70 Try 
l am ingag'd vato't, you are my lifes ProteQor, 
And my Brother, + 
Lif, Avd for a lite I (and indebredriy, \F 


Which Ile derayne,oncly to hondur ybu,* 
Ommes. And on our knees we muſt Solar render, 


To tr our Patron, and our Faines Defender 

Rep, Behold the joyes Repentancebyi vgs with her, 
Thy bleſſings are made full in Heauen and Earth.” 

Att, Was euer Father happier iti # Sonine, © * 

Orecuer Kingdome had norchepeſull Prince? 
Bur in a loyall SubjeR, never King 
More bleſt then wo are: and the grace we owe, 
Though farretoo poore to quittance, ſhall make known, 
Thy leue and merit, Now we can diſcerne * 
Our friends from flatt'rers. Nicaner, ns for you, 
But that this houre js ſacred winner £ 
Thy life ſhould pay the ranſome of thy guilt. 

ic, Your Graces pardon. Twas not ptide of tate, 
But her diſdaine, that firſt inſpirdin me 
This hepe of Soueraigntic, 


Att, Well, we forgiue. 
Learne to Jive honeſt now.Come, beautyous Queene, 


We hope that all are pleas'd: and now you ſee, 
In yaine we ftriue to crofſe, what Heauens decree. 


FINIS 
L 


JF 


Wh | "a ? b ' bo 
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_ ">PPILOGVE: 


Enter Swetnam muzzled, hal din by 
Women. 


Iwet, \ \ TH Aee you hale me thus ? Is't not enonyh, 
1 Lo pithiteed «4 tryall? been fams.y ? 
Indured the torture of ſharp-pointed Needles? 
: The Whip and old Wines Najles! bus 1 muſt fland, 
To haxe another Inric paſſe on me * 

Loret., It was 4 general wrong; therefore nunit hang | 


A general tryall, and a 1 ndgement too, 

Leon. The greateft wrong was mine; be ſonght my bif «+ 
Which fatt 1 freely pardon, to approone 
Women are neither tyrarmous, nor creel, 
Though you report vs ſo. boa 

Swet. 1 now repent, 
end thus to you (kind Tnages ) 1 appeale.. 
Me th inkes, | ſee no anger in your eyes: 
HMercie and Beaxtic beit doe '/4q waned : 
And here for-ency 1 put off this ſhape, 
eAnd with it all my ſpleene and malice tos, 
And vow to let no time or alt eſcape, 
I'n which my ſernice may be ſbewne to you. 
And this my hand, w hich did my ſhame commence, 
Shall with my Sword be vid in your defence, 
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